





Around Town. 


James Payn of the Illustrated London News 
has had a letter from an Englishman recently 
settled in Canada, also a copy of the Brantford 
Expositor containing an account of the dedi- 


cation of a new hall by the Independent 
Order of Oddfellows. 
that in Canada we are all 
the pomp and rhystery 
and Mr. Payn criticizes the 
ritual as published in 
says it is rant and rubbish, and 
surprise that an audience can hear it without 
screaming with laughter. I am not an Odd- 
fellow and hold no brief to defend that order, 
but knowing nothing more of its “secret 
work” than is set forth as disadvantageously 
as possible by Mr. Payn, I can yet conceive 
that there is something more than rubbish in 
the ritual of the Oddfellows. It is an easy 
thing for a man trained in a country where 
society is old, well adjusted and severely con- 
servative, to find fault with the eccentricities 
of a younger people placed in an environment 
of which the critic can form no proper estimate, 
If Mr. Payn belongs to any secret society and 
will send me its ritual, L hereby undertake to 
make it ridiculous. If he belongs to a club or 
to any organization whatever—such as the 
famous society for the apprehension and classi- 
fication of ghosts—I will undertake to describe 
its proceedings in such a 
way as to make the Odd- 
fellows of Canada ‘** scream 
with laughter.” The point 


of secret 


“ss 


of view is everything. The 
Canadian Oddfellow who 
toys with stones colored 


variously in symbolism of 
the virtues, would be highly 
amused to hear of Mr. + 
Payn's predilection for cats. 4 


* 
+ * 


here in Canada we 
wholly 
Almost 


man labors, yet in 


Out 
have a population 
engaged in trade. 
every 
practical education and in- 
telligence every 
man is superior to the man 


almost 
of the same class in other 
countries. 
on the 

the ladder, 
the highest position in the 
land. He knows that the 
richest man once as 
himself; that the 
most learned man was once 
as unlettered as himself, 
and so he aims to get up. 
He looks about for the 
better things. If he is ad 
mittedsto a secret society 
he accepts it as a mark 
of confidence in him. We 
Canada 


The poorest boy, 
rung of 
may aspire to 


lowest 


was 


poor as 


have no clubs in 
outside of a few in the 
cities. “We have nothing to 
correspond with the clubs 
that exist in the towns and 
villages in England, and so 
it has about that 
secret societies fill the same 
want of human nature that 
the clubs cater to in the 
Old Country. They relieve 
dun-colored life; they create 
an attractive side interest, 
occupy the minds, practice 
the tongues in elocution, 


come 


bring men together with 
& common interest who 
otherwise would never 


meet. 
the ritual of a society may 


Under cold analysis 


prove to be rant; but in its 
own place and with fitting 
accessories it 1s convincing 
and serves a purpose. Any organization which 
extols the virtues and imposes upon its mem- 
bers as a point of honor that every item in the 
moral law shall be inviolate, has an excuse for 


its ritual may seem 


existence even though 
tawdry to critics of literature. 
+ * 

The following letter received yesterday has a 
pleasing freshness about it which will commend 
itself to the myself. I 
imagine the lady who wrote it wou'd not have 
been so sweepingly condemnatory of the press 
had she observed the fact that one newspaper 


in the city refused to publish the objectionable 
to have been 


reader as it did to 


Holmes confession, since 
pretty much of a lie and a great deal of a fraud. 
The Globe, with considerable nerve, claims that 
while the matter may be objectionable it was 
This is a poor defence of a 


proven 


generally read. 
wrong act and is unworthy of the Globe, which, 
had it not been for the knowledge that another 
paper was trying to “scoop” it, would hardly 


have published the objectionable material. 


However, here ‘s the letter: 


Dear Don.—I am suce many mothers in Toronto 
would be pleased if in the next issue of SATURDAY 
NIGHT you would write up, as only you can, the dis- | 
graceful papers we had published on Monday. The 
idea of three pages of that fiend’s life, whose confes 
sion appears! [never in Canada remember to have 
seen such a thing before. Every murder, suicide and 
scandal now-a-days is given even more promincnee 
than the Remedial Bill. And have we not enough of 
such things in our own country without being treated 
to one of the vilest stories in the neighboring coun- 
try? Were the papers of Monday fit to be read in 
any home? I only saw the pictures in the Mail and 
Globe and into the fire they went. Lam not by any 
means a prude, and the story would not have done 
any harm to anyone in my house, but instead of our | 
Canadian press being a means to elevate the young 
of our country it is slowly and surely doing the oppo- 
site. And a wonderful power that same press yields! 
Why will it give all the disgusting stories such pro- 
minence? Though I do think the Remedial Bill has 
had a little too much space this winter, it is better 


The correspondent says 
wrapped up in 
societies, 
Oddfellows’ 
the Ewpositor. He 
expresses 


and distribute a 
tissue of revolting lies, and lay this debasing 








than murders. I imagine, however, the Conservative 
Party will be “‘done to death ” by it. 
Yours truly, 
ONE Wito READS THE Papers, 
e * 

It may be true that thousands of people 
clutched eagerly at papers containing the *‘ con- 
fession ” of Holmes, but it is certainly true that 
thousands of others loathe his very name and 
have no desire to know anything further of 
him than to learn one of these days that he 
has been executed according to law and justice. 
There is something far from admirable in a 
newspaper system that holds this foul-smell- 
ing mortal to the public whether 
or no. To defend the moral standard 
of the daily press on the ground that the 
people read and must have sensational reading 
matter, is poor reasoning, since the same 
arguments would have equal force in defend- 
ing a still rottener press. In man are combined 
the divine and the brutish, and if a paper were 
started here on shameless 
profligacy and undisguised obscenity, and the 
authorities allowed it to circulate without 
restraint, it would get an immediate cir- 
culation of many thousands and its field would 
widen with There are some 

demands ” that must not be supplied. The 
arguments that are used to defend the sensa- 
tional features of 


nostrils 


lines of the most 


every issue. 


otherwise — self-respecting 


newspapers would, with equal success, defend 
any other abuse that now exists or is sought to ! 


Ernest Parton in the Royal Academy. 


be established in our social system. The law 


| seeks to stamp out pool-room gambling, yet 


there isa demand for pool-rooms where men 
If allowed to oper- 
They not only 


may bet upon horse races. 
ate they do a roaring trade. 
meet ademand, however, but they increase and 
create a further demand. A newspaper, too, 
in making stories of crime the leading feature 
in its columns, not only supplies certain people 
with what they want, but it cultivates the 
appetite for such literature, so that men and 
women who instinctively shrink from the con 
things morbid and _ horrifying 
inured to that which by nature | 
While scores of papers were torn 


templation of 
are, in time, 
they abhor. 

up or burned on Monday morning, there were 
thousands who read that Holmes stuff against 
upon them. 


their inclination. It was forced 


They read it under protest. 


7 
+ #* 


Here is an atrocious villain whose life is a 
reproach to his species. In conformity with 
that dignity of justiée which it has been neces- 
sary to create and preserve, he is privileged to 
live until a certain date. His power for evil 
should surely have ceased when he was placed 
in a condemned cell, yet this man, who dare 


not be let loose in person, has had placed at his 


disposal all the agencies of civilization—every 


telegraph wire in America, almost every news 
so that he may write 
fiction, a. 


paper on the continent 
work of criminal 


mass of crime, falsehood and sham sentiment 


upon every breakfast-table in North America. 


* 
»~ * 


Is it to be wondered that we make no head- 


way towards perfection in morals when all the 
appliances of civilization can be manipulated 
by the red hand of the slaughterer of children ? 


| Soudan, which, in a superloyal country 
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When all these appliances are more freely at 
the service of evil than of good, how can there be 
progress? Through the person of this criminal, 
crime has been vested with a seeming grandeur. 
The reports from the wars that are going for- 
ward are of no consequence alongside his 
lying story. Bismarck’s birthday is past, and 
although he welded an empire together, his 
portrait is not so familiar to the masses as that 
of this wretch. Two years ago, while Holmes 
was perhaps in the very act of suffocating a 
woman in his infamous trap, a hero stood on 
train in 
while a roaring fire seemed to be burning up 
the world. Standing there in the terrific heat, 
buckets of 


the engine of a railroad Wisconsin 


with a comrade throwing water 
upon him, he ran his train through the flames, 
took on a load of dying fellow-creatures, and, 
with his clothes ablaze and his flesh blistering, 
carried them to a place of safety. To-day the 
name of that hero is forgotten, his deed has 
passed from memory; but the wretch who, at 
the same hour perhaps, committed a deed so 
cruel, so cowardly and so utterly criminal that 
no man should get within reach of him with 
out striking in the name of manhood at his 
life, is to-day having his crime retold to the 
people of this continent at an aggregate ex- 
pense of a million dollars. Is the world not 
wrong side up? 


* # 


Lieut.-Col. Fred C. Denison, M.P., who died 


ee ad obi Poe 
ean eM 


WHEN DAYLIGHT DIES. 


early Wednesday morning, has long been pro 
minent in public affairs. At the time of the 
Red River Rebellion he accompanied the forces 
under Sir Garnet Wolseley, and discharged his 
duties so well that when Canadians were re 
quired to join the Gordon Relief Expedition, it is 
understood that Lord Wolseley specially desig- 
nated him as suited to the service. I had a con- 
versation two or thre® years ago with one of 
the Canadian voyageurs, and asked him how 
Lieut. - Col. seemed to stand the 
rough work of navigating the Nile. ‘* Never 
" he said. ‘IT used 


Denison 








more surprised in my lif 
to know him by sight 
we started I thought he was a city swell who 


in Toronto, and after 


would soon break down on campaign, but I tell 
you he has the pluck of a dozen men. No 
British ofticer showed a quieter courage or 
stood the fatigue better than he did.” This 
conversation comes back to me as I write, and 
I am that has 
not so far been commented upon, namely, that 
the late Member for West*Toronto never tried 


impressed with a_ fact 


services in the 
like 


This was 


to make capital out of his 


Canada, he could easily have done. 
characteristic of the man. He served his 
fellows in City Council, in Parliament, in sup 
pressing rebellion at home, in prosecuting war 
abroad, and in these several capacities he was 
faithful to his trust, and if not a brilliant man 
was always a sincere and honorable gentleman. 
He was a member of one of the first families of 
he lived up toits traditions and 
share to the volume of its 


MACK, 


the country ; 
contributed his 
history. 


* 
. 


On a recent trip from Winnipeg east I met a 
sleeping-car porter who interested me more 
than alittle. In frame he was immense, in 


Lanaery en titi 


complexion yellow, in humor simply inimitable. 
Industrious as a porter and assiduous as an 
attendant, he was nevertheless a great enter- 
tainer. 

big, fat, 


Probably everybody knows this great, 

musical-voiced attendant, but it is 
quite possible that nobody has yet fathomed 
the great fund of humor behind his grandiose 
vocabulary. His vocabulary is interesting in 
itself. He is deliberate in his utterances, his 
words are not unnecessarily large, but they are 
given with an inflexion which makes them of 
double-barreled force. Coming from 
induced him 
to sit down and tell us a story, and in the little 
entertainment he gave us we discovered his 
real literary worth. 


down 
Winnipeg a half a dozen of us 


+ #* 


“You gen’‘lemen been a-talkin’ ‘bout mines. 
Of course all the gemlemen from British 
Columbia talk “bout mines, all the gen’lemen 
Port Arthur talk about If any 
body but sleeping-car porters speaks toa gen'le- 
man from Port Arthur he gets told just where 
there is a great producing mine, and the gen’le 


from mines. 


man will have a piece of the quartz in his 


pocket. The gen’lemen from the Kootenay all 


have pieces of quartz too. They have been 


riding with me for a long time, and the 


finest gen‘lemen in the world are the gen'le- 
men that have got mines in prospect—and 


quartz in their pockets. I got so ‘namored of 
‘ that idea of great big money made out of mines 








| that I put five hundred dollars in the Big Ox 


Mine, and really now, ‘fo’ you gen’Imen I can't 
tell where the Big Ox Mine is, but I put in the 
tive hundred dollars I had picked up staying 
awake five days and five nights between Van 
Montreal. Weil, not all 


either; sometimes I get twelve and 


couver and night 
between 
fifteen hours’ sleep on the whole run, ‘cause the 
company is very good to me, much better than 
the Pullman Well, I didu't 
regret losing that tive hundred dollars. Really 
now, gen’lemen, I had 
that five hundred dollars than any tive hundred 


companies are. 
more pleasure out of 


dollars Lever had. Of course I put another tive 
hundred in, but that doesn't 


quisite enjoyment I had on the first five hun 


count in the ex 
dred. Immediately on investing my money in 
this enterprise I felt that my fortune was made. 
I began to buy twenty-five-cent cigahs, and 
after all the passengers were asleep I would sit 
in a chair heah in the smoking-room as if Iwasa 
millionaire going ‘round the world, and I would 
light one of those twenty-tive-cent cigahs, and I 
would whiff the smoke around; and I would see 
myself living in a brown stone front, wonder 
ing how I would change the inside fixtu’es 
accommodate the rooms to my im 
proved taste. And [ would whiff the smoke 
around, and I was pickin’ out wall papah and 
decorations for nearly a month, till I had every 
room fixed just to my liking. Then T bought 
the furnituah in New York and in the large 
manufacturing places in Michigan, and the 
places where the Pullmans are furnished, so I 


occupied my time smoking those twenty-five- 


so as to 


cent cigahs and seeing what elegant decora- 
tions I could procure for my satisfaction. Then 
I furnished my eellah. I Knew a number of 
splendid English gen’lemen who have crossed 


the continent with me, and I corresponded 


Single Copies, 5c. 
Per Annum (in adva 


with them, obtaining a small portion of their 
finest wines, all the most beautiful brands and 
a nice, special bottle of everything to open just 
for ‘myself. I made arrangements in Havana 
for the finest line of cigahs that was ever made 
for anybody, and I pictured myself sitting in 
my study smoking these cigahs and having a 
splendid time. 


. * 

Then I began to understand that a man could 
not live alone even in the most extravagant 
luxury, and I began to think about the people of 
my acquaintance and of my eolor that I could 
safely invite to my house. I 


Mrs. A. 
a child, but I thought over her qualifications 


said there 


I had played with her when she was 


was 


to associate with me in my new spheah, and I 
decided she was too boisterous; she laughed too 
loud, and she opened her mouth too wide, and 
I decided I would have to drop her when I 
moved into the brown stone front. And here 
was Miss B. Now I played with Miss B. when 
she went to school, but she didn't study hard 
enough and = she wasn't 
whether it 
capacity or 


sufficiently well 


educated, was lack of 
her aboriginal tendency to be 

still I wouldn't desire to have 
Miss B. come to my brown stone. And then 
there was Mr. This, and, well, I said, Mr. This 


has no social position ; 


from a 


ignorant, but 


I will have to drop him. 
And there was Mr. That, and he had objection- 
able features. And there Mrs. So. I 

couldn't ask heron account 


was 


of the objectionable people 
that surrounded her. And 
there was Mr. Thus, and I 
couldn't think of 
him, because’ he 


having 
would 
that I 


recognize, 


bring other people 
didn’t mean to 
In this way I drew a dis 
criminating line against 
everybody I knew, and by 
the end of the six months, 
when the Big Ox Mine was 


busted and discovered to 
Le worthless, I had aban- 
doned everybody I evah 
knew, but I had enjoyed 
myself furnishing the 
house, getting wine and 


cigahs, and criticizing my 


and I had 


enjoyments of a 


acquaintances, 
all the 
millionaire tive times over. 

." * 
still 


‘IT am workin’ on 


the car,” he said. *‘* Some 


times the gen’lemen are 
very kind to me, but I 
they pay all they 
ought to pay, and anything 
further 


know 


if demanded would 
be extortion, yet still I 
feel, really, 
gzen'lemen, I always do feel, 
that the 
give up something outside 


always now 


man who does 


of his fare is one of the 
genlemen I should like to 
have come and stay with 
me in my brown stone 
front. I do really.” And 


the porter gave an im 
mense laugh, and I do not 
think there 
in the party 
give him at 
dollar, 
only 


was anybody 
that did not 
a halfa 
had 
him a 


least 
even if they 
ridden with 
half a mile. 


\ great many Members 
of Parliament who are 
ordinarily of sound 


and in their own 


mind 
business 
are men of = accredited 
sense, when they get in 
politics imagine they have 
an assignment of all 
little they 
had of conscience, to the leader of 


made 
their political prospects, and what 
may have 
the party. When the leadership of the party 
by all 


isan easy thing to 


devolves upon the man most esteemed 
the people of the party, it 


make him responsible for everything that is 


done, but now that the leadership has been seized 


by a man respected by no one and whose 


elevation to the leadership was a matter of in 


| trigue rather than preference, the Member of 


Parliament should know that he will be called 
upon to explain, and that there will be 
John A. Macdonald 


vengeance of the electorate and the culpability 


no Sir 
to intervene between the 


of the representative. 
* * 


Without knowing it perhaps, we are entering 
important 
people of the 
northern half of North America. 
government was not obtained in this country 


into one of the most novel and 
periods in the history of the 


Responsible 


without a struggle, and it is now evident that 
it cannot be maintained without the assistance 
of every man of every party who cares whether 
the organization governing our federal affairs 
is a Tupper autocracy or “a government of, by 
and for the people.” The change in the whole 
political attitude has come so gradually by 
reason of the death of so many premiers 
and the gradual shading of the political color 
ing, that we are hardly 
whether we 
how far we are away from the standards which 


The sliding scale has 


aware, no matter 


are Conservatives or Reformers, 


governed us in the past. 
not been one of politics only; it has been the 
ladder set by the hierarchy by which it is de- 
signed that we shall descend to the tifteenth 
century and be governed by the crude enact- 
ments of that time. The scheme was as pre- 
posterous as it was bold. It has failed, and 
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the same proportion of the electors should be 
found anxious for the political extinction of the 
clerical party as was discovered in opposition 
to the hierarchy when they declared them- 
selves supreme. The hierarchy rushed forward 
for a great prize. They got nothing, and it is 
to be hoped they will be retired with a certi- 


ficate that hereafter they can obtain nothing. 


* 
* * 


When Canada sits down and carefully collects 
its wits and begins to wonder why it is so 
sparsely populated and is so unpopular a resort 
for the people of the Old World, it will grasp 
first of all the idea that this clericalism, 
whether Catholic or Protestant, is patalyzing 
to a country. 
the household and disgraceful to a community. 
No man with any good sense will settle in a 
country where religious questions are being 


have had a differ- 


discussed. He may 


ence with ‘his wife or his 
law, or his father or his father-in-law, 
with regard to some such topic, and 


it will always be his chief aim to escape any 
re-opening of the old question. It is evident 
that in Canada we must settle this thing, for 
a continuance of the discussion will be injuri- 
ous both to those who are here and disast- 
rous in the sense that it will keep others away. 
Yet we cannot settle it as the bishops would 
have us fix it, for then we but yield the ell and 
must make preparation to meet them when 
they struggle for the yard. 


* 
* * 


However, the general 
not a month away, will 
and the arrogance of the hierarchy has been of 
such a tormenting sort that the settlement 
will probably be final. When it is all over and 
we know where we are as citizens, there will 
be plenty of time to rediscover ourselves as 
Christians. Christianity never was and never 
will be dependent upon enactments made by a 
government, It was begun and it will be ended 
by men who follow the example of the glorious 
God-man, Christ, and those who find themselves 
in the great kingdom of the elect will not 
arrive at that blessed condition by being poli- 


which are 
matter, 


elections, 


settle this 


ticians who clamor for politico-religious favors 
in Parliament. Those favored at the Great Day 
of a settlement of the question for Eternity 
will be those who are half-divine because of 
their gentle instincts and are human in the best 
and most gentle interpretation of the word, 
because they know what human frailty is, and 
in their own example and life endeavor to cor- 
rect what is wrong while not too violently 
criticizing the mistakes of their neighbors. 


Don. 





Social and Personal. 


HE opening of 
the Horse 
Show on 
Wednesday 
was blessed with 
perfect weather 
and every ingre- 
dient necessary 
The 


committee work- 


¢ to success. 
ed with a wiil; 
the decorations 
were excellent; 
the music per- 
fect ; the accom- 
modations much 
superior to last 
7 Mr. Bristol 
ind Mr. Stewart 


year. 





team and they rushed 
Their Excel 
Aberdeen were 


Houston are a great 
things through in perfect order. 
lencies the Earl and Countess of 
on hand promptly and, accompanied by the 

Mrs. 


sacred enclosure surrounded by 


Lieut.-Governor and Kirkpatrick, were 


escorted to the 
from which the 


the tan-bark, voice of the repre 








sentative of Royalty declared the Show duly 
opened, Then the party were attended to 
their boxes by the president and some of the 
aides, and people had a tine chance to criticize 
the gowns and appearance of the two women 
who hold up the mirror to society in Ottawa 
and Toronto. Lady Aberdeen wore a_ vel 
vet gown of a dull crimson shade, and a 
bonnet which was exceedingly becoming to 
her matronly charms. She has what is 
usually called i good face, with a sweet 
smile nd rather peculiar eyes, but now and 
ti in expression creeps about her mouth 
whic . > spea mildly, somewhat deter 
I On wi) he is a picture of self 
! { ul tored a comnipiimented 
} it I tnd I ven ad to spol 
i less sensi wer Mrs. Kirkpat k had a 
wight glance and ple t rd for her legior 
f fr ind was va he picture of a 
fine n,inag f gray, s ed broadly 
with wk, ane Lie mort vy headgear 
Her Exce i rec fron Ir. Brist n 
enorm s b ue rf k rose vhile Mrs 
Kirkpatr wcepted ft ne gallar 
being a Muar MaAMMO nt tT cream roses 
When the ity were established in their 
draped /oge the horses took possession of the 
ring 1 the Show was soon in | wing. In 
the afternoc ilies | on he 
trouble fad vw the correct Mine, wore tallor 
made gowns, tl st rest of stand-up collars 
and neat hat There were man howe 1 
who, woman-like mid not resist the oppor 
tunity to empty pai of floral garnitur I 
their devoted heads, or array themselves in 
startling gowr that outraged th matinal 
hourin a very marked manner. \nd yet one 
feels inclined to bless them for their hardihood., 
for the outie Lrowli rhea WK between he 
competitions in the ring, and many sharp 
and acid comment chimed in with the sweet 
harmonies of the Q.O.R. band. In the evening 
the airiest of chiffons and the inost insane 


of flower gardens fluttered and waved 


in the boxes, und faces to dream over, 


and others to give one a nightmare, were. as 


usual.tobeseen. Butthe pretty ones predomin 


ated, and sometimes even modestly secluded 


themselves at the back of the boxes, which was 
exasperating. Her Excellency wore green vel 
vet and a white and silver bonnet. A whole 
\berdeens 


were just in rear of Governor Kirkpatrick's /oge, 


box full of young and Thompsons 


in the center of the group a bewitching dark 
eyed fairy, who was quite the prettiest thing at 
Mrs, 


VeCuaig 


the Show. Some smart parties were 


Clinch’s, including Mrs. Barwick, Mr 


Religious quarrels are ruinous in | 


mother-in- | 
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The late Lieut.-Col. Fred C. Denison, M.P. 





of London and Mrs. Wolferstan Thomas, four of 
the most charming young matrons imaginable ; 
Mrs. Fraser and the Misses Seymour, Miss 
Hugeland Mr. Fraser were in Mr. Stimson’s 
box and made the welkin ring with clapping 
when their host won the red ribbon inthe tandem 
contest. One leader, who wanted to sit down 
on the chairs instead of trotting evenly between 
them, was a funny rogue, and I am afraid I 
saw a swear word on the tip of his driver's 
tongue as the giddy steed persistently backed 
to the chair, which, by the was 


way, one 


, ofa collection of the hardest I ever sat upon. 


Mr. Lally McCarthy, however, with a skill ang! 
coolness most gratifying in a bridegroom-elect, 
succeeded in persuading his wilful gee-gee to 
postpone his intention of takinga seat. Two 
very pretty little women at the Show on Thurs- 
day evening were Mrs. Fraser Macdonald, in a 
frock of black dotted with yellow 
narrow Valenciennes 


very dainty 
and trimmed with lace, 
and Mrs. Henry Duggan, na lovely white and 
pale green costume. Mr. and Mrs. Beatty and 
Miss Maude Beatty. Captain Magee, Major and 
Mrs. Cosby, Mr. E. S., Mrs. and Miss Cox 
and Miss Leverich of New York, Major and 
Mrs. Hay, Hon. J. B. Robinson, Miss Augusta 
Mrs. and the Misses Arthurs 
occupied boxes. Mrs. Robertson, ina 
brocaded satin and white 


Robinson, 
Ross 
handsome gown of 
boa, Mrs. E. F. B. ina 
black dress, and Mrs. George Dickson, in gray 
pro- 


Johnson, green and 
and heliotrope, were a smart trio in a 
minent /oge. Mrs. George Warwick of Sunnie- 
holm hada box party. Mr.and Mrs. G. Allan Case 
had Dr. and Mrs. Elliott in their box. Captain 
and Mrs. Cecil Gibson were with Mr. Melvin- 
Mr. and Mrs. McKinnon of Sherbourne 
street also occupied a loge, as did Mr., Mrs. 
and Miss Matthews of St. George street. Col. 
and Mrs. Otter, Sir Casimir and Lady Gzowski 
were visitors at the Opening. Mr. J. K. Kerr 
had a box party including Mrs. Hume Blake, 
Miss Homer Dixon, Miss Dawson Miss 
White. Miss Fannie Small, Miss Robertson, 
Miss Dorothy Blomfield, Miss Gussie Hodgins 


Jones. 


and 


and many others were also smartly gowned 
and much admired. The question as to who 
wore fhe costume cannot be settled at the early 


hour of going to press, with three days still 


open to possible dey elopments. 

Cards are out for the wedding of Captain J. 
The 
ceremony will take place on Wednesday, April 


Forbes Michie and Miss Edna Emma Lee. 
29, at half-past two o'clock, in Trinity church, 
which unpretending edifice has seen many a 


bonnie bride and manly groom made one, but 








never a bride and groom more popular and 
esteemed than stand before the altar on 
Wednesday week. Captain Michie, with the 
light foot, the twinkling eye and the Scot's love 
of his Highlanders and his kilts, and graceful 
Mi , Who, with her sister, Miss Mabel, has 
for the past few seasons made the s¢/aus of her 
home the most tifractive in their neighbor 
hood. Whatever charm of cordial and un 
iffected kind! ess tf fnir bride possesses one 

un attest she comes by honestly, and such a 
vift of heredity makes one reconciled to a belief 
im it 

Mr. and Mrs. ¢ pbhell-Renton, who have 
lee for some time in the South, sailed for 
England on Weduesday. They were passen 
= t o i (sr ! bit 

Mr. Perceval Ridon led for England this 
week, where he ill rejoin Mrs. Ridout and 
family. 

The sweetest of \pril days dawned on 
Wednesday, the date of the double wedding 
of Miss Long and Mr. MeSloy, and Miss May 
Hughes and Mr. O'Connor. \ more perfect 
morning is not often enjoyed in full summer, 
and the two fair brides breathed a sigh of 


relief that April had favored them with good 
belied the 


reputation for 


treatment, even though it month's 


well established lickleness, 
good daughters of Mother 
duty, the 


maids arrived at the beautifulchureh, which was 


Punctually, for the 


Church know their brides and their 


already filled by an exceedingly smart party of 
with their 


guests and the expectant grooms, 


best men. Among the guests were many from 
Ottawa, St. Kits, and other parts. Miss Long's 
procession proceeded’ to the chancel and took 
within the chancel rail, 


seats to the right, 


Miss Hughes’ party immediately following the 
others and taking seats on the left, within the 
railing. The sweet and excel 


Arch 
Miss 


musi¢ was very 
lently rendered by organ and orchestra. 


bishop Walsh perfor ned the ceremony. 


April 





| Long was led in by her father and attended by 
her two younger sisters, Misses Annie and 
Elizabeth Long. Miss Hughes was also con- 
ducted to the altar by her father and at- 


tended by her sisters, Misses Nanno 
and Ida Hughes. Miss’ Long's | bridal 
gown was of white satin, trimmed with 
dld rose point lace, with cascade of lace 


and orange blossoms to the right side of the 
trained skirt, which was perfectly plain, and 
falls of lace, en berthe, about a guimpe of shirred 
chiffon; tulle veil and orange blossoms were 


| very becomingly arranged, and in the trying 


bridal finery, which is disastrous to so many 
day brides, Miss Long looked a picture. Her 


| bouquet was an immense bunch of lilies-of-the- 


valley. The bridesmaids wore white India silk 
| with chiffon hats and yellow French roses, and 





carried bouquets of pink roses. The best man was | 


Mr. Hubert Larkin of St. Kits. Miss Hughes, 
always a sweetly pretty and winning girl, wore 
white satin, plainly made, with a train, and 
trimmed with beautiful old lace, an heirloom, 


gratulations, 


I am told, which carried its antiquity in its | 


rich, creamy strands. The traditional veil and 
| wreath of orange blossoms, and a bouquet of 


lilies-of-the-valley, completed the bridal toilette. | 


| Her bridesmaids wore pretty frocks of Sicilienne 
lustre, with puffed sleeves, and exceedingly be- 
coming hats with ostrich tips. They carried 
bridesmaids’ roses. Mr. O'Connor's best man 
was Mr. John Thompson, son of the late Pre- 
mier. After the ceremony a reception to both 
the bridal couples was held at Woodlawn, 
which beautiful place looked very summerlike, 
with all its windows and doors flung wide, and 
gaily dressed groups dotted about the wide 
verandas and portico. The presents were of 
the most elegant and costly description and 
filled the library with a bewildering array of 
silver, jewels, paintings and exquisite needle- 
work. Some beautiful gowns were worn by 
the guests at the wedding. Mrs. McSloy of 
St. Catharines was a much admired woman, in 
a charming canary silk with dark 
flowers and a large hat of canary chiffon ; Mrs. 
Long of Woodlawn wore a rich black gown 
with white chiffon pleatings and black chiffon 
spangled with silver, and a small black and 
silverbonnet: Mrs. P. Hughes wore lavendersilk, 
and Mrs. Bernard Hughes fawn and shrimp 


ombre 


pink with bonnet to correspond; Mrs. Me- 
Laugblin was richly gowned in black and 


green brocaded grenadine, with a picture hat 
and veil; Mrs. Gerald FitzGerald wore a quiet 
and tasteful gown of black and pale green; 
Mrs. Charles Lindsay was elegantly gowned 
in black with trimming of 
ostrich tips and collar of ermine, a charming 
violet bonnet and violet velvet mantle, and looked 
very much Miss Coffee 
of Rosedale wore a very smart silk in clouded 
design of dark stone color and pale gray ; Lady 
Howland dark cloth suit with mink 
trimming, and a quiet bonnet; Mrs. Will Mur- 
ray wore a most becoming lavender and white 


moire antique 


la grande duchesse ; 


wore a 


gown, with lavender bonnet, and with her two 
sweet daughters made a noticeably smart trio; 


Mrs. Keble Merritt wore a white and black 


| presents were numerous and 


tended by her cousin, Miss Baird of Montreal, 


4s maid of honor, and two little bridesmaids, 


Miss Kathleen Foley, niece of the bride, and 
Miss Emily Bunnell, niece of the groom. Mr. 
Furniss Hately of Chicago was best man. The 
bride was gowned in white duchesse satin 
trimmed with chiffon, lace and sequins, and 
carried a shower bouquet of white roses. The 
dresses of the maid of honor and bridesmaids 
were of white organdie trimmed with Valen- 
ciennes lace and white satin ribbon, and their 
bouquets were of pink roses. 
drawing-rooms were beautifully decorated. The 
handsome, the 
gift of the groom being a wafch set 
diamonds. Telegrams from friends in Canada, 
the United States, 
many testified to 
worth of the bride and groom and offered con- 
The happy couple left on the 
two o'clock train to spend their honeymoon in 


the Eastern States. 
+ 


. Miss Nourse, superintendent of the Michael 

Reese Hospital, Chicago, is the guest of Mrs. 

Tomlinson, Howden Holm, Sherbourne street. 
* 


Mrs. Henry Cawthra and party are detained 


| in Washington owing to the illness of Mr. 


silk gown; Hon. S. C., Mrs. and_ Miss 
Wood were among the = guests. Many 
more handsome gowns flashed out of the | 


og yee 


sunshine, under the shadow of the portico at 
Woodlawn, to the editication of an army of 
gapers who lined the street on either side. Mrs. 
MecSloy’s going-away gown was of stone-gray 
and blue mixture cloth, tailor-made. Her pre- 
sent from the groom was an exquisite crescent 
of diamonds flanking one large emerald. Mrs. 
O'Connor's traveling dress was of dark brown 
covert cloth, with pale fawn trimming, white 
vest braided with gold. Mr. O'Connor's gift to 
his bride was a dainty jeweled watch. Quite 
the most distinguished-looking guest at the 
wedding was Dean Harris of St. Catharines, 
who is the handsomest priest in the church in 


Canada and is beloved by all who know him. 
* 


Massey Hall well filled on Thursday 
evening of last week by a most appreciative 
audience, and Paderewski played for a couple 
of hours a most excellent programme. 
of the abstracted and 
which the Piano King has been always noted, 


was 


In spite 
indifferent manner for 


the audience imposed their enthusiasm upon 
him in largely increasing doses, and the trip- 
ping sweetness of his own little dainty minuet 
was greeted with the joy of 
cultured musician 
or four thousand listeners. By the way, a good 
story, which carries probability on the face of 
it and admirably illustrates the true Paderew- 
told. An authority 
asked the Pole, ‘* What do you think of 1 oronto 
asa music-loving city?) What do you think of 
And the Pole, that 


recognition by 


even the least in the three 


ski attitude, is being 


our appreciation ?” with 


peculiar narrow look between his half-closed 
lids, which reveals nothing, said slowly, “1 
haven't thought about it!” And he surely 
hadn't. 


Mrs. James Plummer and Miss Plummer left 
on Monday for New York, and will sail on the 
Germanic, which is, I believe, the boat chosen 
by General and Mrs. Sandham and a number of 
other well known Toronfonians. Mrs. and Miss 
Plummer will principally travel in Holland and 
will return home about midsummer. 


Mr. Martland has gone to Hamilton on a visit 
to his old friend, Mr. Hope, and will be away 


some time, 


Molson, of 
Falls, is the guest of 


Mrs. Dinham the Molson’s Bank, 
Smith's Hon. S. H. and 
Mrs. Blake of Jarvis street. Mrs. Molson’s many 
old friends are glad to see her in Toronto again. 

When the Canadian boy crosses the border to 
seek fresh tields and pastures new in the great 
republic he does mot forswear his allegiance 
to the bright eyes of La Belle Canad ic nne, and 
when for him the marriage bells ring out their 
merry peal the tuneful harmony is usually 
borne upon the free air of his native land, and 
he stands at the altar to exchange his vows 
with one from the rosebud garden of girls who 
bloom so fair beneath the sheltering folds of 
the Union Jack. Such a happy wedding was 
celebrated on Saturday morning at the resi 
dence of Mr. Andrew H. Baird, Paris. Ont., 
when his youngest daughter, Kate, was mar 
ried to Mr. John A. Bunnell, forinerly of Brant- 
ford, Ont., but one of the 
men on the Board of 


performed by Rey. 


now rising young 
Trade. The 
Edwin L. 
Rural 
bride 


Chicago 
ceremony was 
Dean 


was at 


Sileox of Paris, assisted by Rev. 


McKenzie of Brantford. The 


Cawthra, but hope to return home soon. As I 
mentioned last week, Mr. Cawthra has the 


fashionable epidemic. 
7 


Mrs. Thomas Alison has returned from Ber- 


muda. 
a 


Mrs. M. Lewis of London has been the guest 
of Mrs. John Macdonald, Oaklands, for Horse 


Show week. 
¥ 


Mr. and Mrs. P. C. Larkin sailed on Wednes- 
day on the Germanic for a two months’ tour on 


the Continent. 
* 


Mr. Pier Lelasco’s studio in the Confederation 
Life Building was crowded, and the adjacent 


corridor as well, for his tea last Tuesday, ande 
an exceedingly smart turn-out was, as usual, on | 


hand. The musical part of the affair was a treat 
of a very high order, including songs by Miss 
Huston and Miss King, a piano solo by Miss 
Gurney, and songs and duets by Messrs. Beard- 
more, Mercier, O'Malley and the host. <A sex- 
tette closed the afternoon 
by coffee and light refreshments. 
duet between Messrs. Mercier 
lasco was rapturously encored, and Miss 
Huston’s singing of the Sands o’ Dee was a 
veritable triumph. Miss King, who made her 
debut at this musicale, sang Una Voce Poco Fa 
in sweet and careful style, and does Mr. De- 
lasco great credit. Mr. Beardmore’s singing im- 
proves every time I hear him, showing careful 
teaching and practice in increasing 
roundness, sweetness and power. Mr. Wark 
Among the crowd of 


The Fanst 
and De- 


earnest 


accompanied beautifully. 


society lights present were: Mrs. and the 
Misses Arthurs, Mrs. Clinch, Mrs. Forsythe 
Grant, Mrs. Gooderham of Waveney and 


Miss Gooderham, Messrs. Beardmore, Small, 
Scott Griffin, Hoskins and Bickford, Mrs. 
McCullough, Mrs. Wolferstan Thomas, Mrs. 


Cecil Gibson, Mrs. Barwick, Mrs. and Miss 
Drayton, Commander Law, Mr. Perceval Ridout, 
Mrs. Henry Duggan, Mr. Frank Darling, Mr. 
Wyly Grier, Mr. and Mrs. Case, Dr. and Mrs. 
Scadding, Mr. Melvin-Jones, Miss Maude 
Beatty, Misses Edna and Mabel Lee, Miss 
Homer Dixon, Mr. Totten, Mr., Mrs. and Miss 
Gurney, Miss Ada Hart, Capt. Michie, Dr. and 


Miss Helen Macdonald, D. James. and Mr. 
Dickson Patterson, Mr. W. Sanford Alley, Miss 
Beatty and Miss Dickson, Mr. Sears, Miss 


Burns, Mrs. Albert Austin, Mr. Bogert, Mr. 
Alec Creelman, Mrs. Willie Ince, Mrs. Gillespie, 
Miss Macbeth, Mr. Cronyn, Mrs. King and 
Mrs. Stanton King, and many others. 

Mrs. W. F. Green of London, Ont., is the 
guest o° her brother, Mr. C. E. Holmes, 37 
D’Arcy street, for Horse Show week. 


Bicycle schools have become so popular of late 
that it is necessary for the Cleveland Riding 
Academy to move to the Granite Curling Club's 
‘tink on Church order to 
accommodate their numerous patrons. 


spacious street, in 


The engugement of Miss Swabey of Beverley 
Street and Mr. A. J. Arnold of Windsor, late of 
Toronto, is announced. 


Mrs. Totten is visiting relatives out of town. 


Rev. Dr. 


valescing, 


Harrison of St. Matthias is con- 


Mr. and Mrs. J. Humfrey Anger have taken 
No. 226 Jarvis street, where Mrs. 
tirst 


up house at 


4 


\nger will receive on Mondays, except 


Monday. 


Mrs. J. B. McIntyre, wife of the ex-Mayor of 
St. Catharines, and Mrs. W. H. Hoyle of Can 
nington are visiting Mrs. James A. Whiteside. 

Mrs. Charlotte Morrison is visiting her sister 
in New York. 


Mrs. Chadwick gave a small evening for her 


guest, Miss Lizars of Stratford, last night. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. Reginald Carter are visiting 
Mr. and Mrs. Edwin Pearson. 


To-day will be students’ day at the Woman’s 
Art Association Exhibition in Roberts’ galleries, 
7 King street west, when a nominal fee of ten 
The exhbibi- 


cents admission will be charged, 


tion closes this evening. 


Miss Marie Shotwell plays second lady in 
Sothern’s Mrs. Shotwell 
travels everywhere with her talented daughter. 


company. fimere) 


The spacious | 
with | 


England, France and Ger- | 
their appreciation of the 


of music, followed | 


WM. STITT & CO. 


| Novelties in French and American Pattern Hats 
and Bonnets each week. 


DRESSMAKING 


The latest and most practical. 


CYCLING COSTUMES 


In New Spring Materials. 
and perfection of fit guaranteed. 


GLOVES 


Smartness, comfort 





| SPECIAL 
4 and 6 bt. length Chamois Gloves........... $ .75 
4 bt. Kid Gloves, with fancy stitchings and 


welts, in all colors eb ds Sr ivces GR ¥ 1.00 
4 bt. Pearl and White Kid Gloves, with em- 
broidered backs and the new Cleopatra 
| button. 
4 bt. Kid Gloves, with stitchings........ .75 


R.& G. CORSETS P.&D. 


| 
| 
The frequent introduction of new ideas is a great 
| feature of this house. 


Paris Kid Glove Store 


11 & 18 King Street East 


White 
China 


We have just received 7 casks. 





MR FRANZ A, BISCHOFE 


Of Detroit 


| Will conduct Classes in China Painting for 


a short time, beginning on the Ist of May, at 


The Pantechnetheea 


P.S.—If interested write for full particulars. 


Blouse 
Setts for 
50 Cents.. 


One collar-button, three studs and one 
pair of links comprise a blouse sett 
made of sterling silver, for sale at 


1S’ 


Consult our 
Easter Novel 
tics in 


Expert 
abundance. 


Optician. 
We always lead in sterling silver goods 
and send thousands of parcels by mail 
to all parts of Canada on receipt of price 
of goods and postage. 


TPs eee 


J. E. Ellis Co. 


ona ell. 
3 KING ST. E., TORONTO 


DUNLOP’S 
* Wedding Flowers 


THE BRIDE 
THE BRIDESMAID 
THE CATHERINE MERMET 
THE MADAM HOSTE and 
LILIES OF THE VALLEY 


Are the choicest Roses grown for the Wedding 
season. As I have over 30,000 Rose Trees in my Con 
servatories L can till any order on the shortest notice 
Mail, telephone or telegraph orders are filled with 
the choicest blooms out direct from the trees and 
shipped to any part of Canada, guaranteed to arrive 
in perfect condition. Send for descriptive price list. 


JOHN H. DUNLOP 


TORONTO 





for 50 cts. 





5 King Street West - 





Fine Writing Papers 


We have always enjoyed an enviable reputa 
tion for fine Society Stationery for ladies or gen 
tlemen’s use. In buying really fine stationery 
you are always safe in patronizing a stationery 
store. No lady likes to find her envelopes 
stamped otherwise than with a stationer’s stamp. 

We are just receiving a new supply of elegant 
Writing Papers and Envelopes in all the finest 
grades and fashionable tints and sizes, &c. Mono 
grams, Crests and Address Dies Embossed or cut 
to order. For good form try 


BAIN’S, 53 King St. East, Toronto 





Pure Water 


oe lth 


The best results are not always obtained by expensive 


filters. 


Call and see Success Filter in operation. 


ICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 


King Street - . 


TORONTO 
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Social and Sunset eee. : ; i — = - : = a — 
® Senator and Mrs. Ferguson’s At H = is e a ies 


Saturday was in danger of being the sport of 
unkindly weather during the earlier part of 
the day, but before long the sun shone out and 


rn Hats a beautiful afternoon ensured to all the pleasant- OrAsmennmesn te ae 
est conditions for a visit to the new joan and a oe ee hronk - M76 
hearty welcome from its genial master and a 
mistress. The temps agreeable also coaxed ’ 
away many a cycle-mad man and woman to LADIES BICYCLE SUITS 
comfort wheel about the streets until considerable rush- nS hap Gh. te ' , 
ing about was necessary to get them clothed and One of the essential features of a pleasant bicycle ride is Be sure and specify Uhistle Brand” when ordering from your 


in their right minds for a social function. But being . . - = cy : 
one must, nowadays, really be ready to forgive eing attired in one of our Cycle Suits, our fit being perfect. 





This is the best brand of Cannea 


Haddies put up. 





Superior in flavor to any other. More wholesome than Salmon, 


| grocer, and don’t be put off with any inferior fish. 





++: $75 

nd anything when cycling weather is about. Sena- Foe oi, . 

_ tor and Mrs. Ferguson received in the new We do not make more than one suit from each pattern. 

tra drawing-room, which I mentioned last week This should be appreciated by our patrons, W. ta PEMBER 127-9 Vonge St. 


as having been during the past winter added to THE NEW POMPADOUR 


| ; their home, and its chaste design and noble a \ 
|e great proportions were admired by everyone. It is 7 
one of the most beautiful rooms in Toronto. . Manr , : 
The whole extent of the spacious home was Ot 4 kb stasil 
thrown open to guests, and the usual crowding 
was nowhere perceptible. The Italians played 
‘ore on the upper landing and Webb served a tempt- 
: ing buffet in the dining-room. Among those I 

noticed present were: Major and Mrs. Cosby, 
Mr. Glackmeyer, Mrs. Newbigging, who has less in quality, particularly the pure material. 
| WHITE and GRAY HAIR GOODS are reliable in 


—— just returned from a sojourn with her daughter THE WOR LD’S BEST r every respect Aiso our Marie Antoinette Switches 


readily adjusted and made of the finest natural wavy 


at the Falls, full of the pride and dignity of a 
NATURAL APERIENT WATER ii SSE Tete Mar and Vitor 


grandmamma; Mrs. Ince, Mrs. Harry Pater- sleton | 
i : ‘famille 

son, who brought her charming guest, Miss Waves, Wigs and Toupees as natural as one’s own 

hair. Finest material and workmanship_guaran- 

Ladies and Children’s Hair Dressing, Manicur- 


Carter: Dr. and Mrs. Price Brown, Mrs. Craw- es ! 4 : 
P ; sw -j . - ° teed. * 
ford, in a sweet spring frock and hat; Mrs. J. ing and Massage Parlors (private apartments). ,_4 | a 
B. Hall, Mrs. and the Misses J. E. Thompson, TURKISH BATHS for Ladies and Gentlemen. THE MODERN THRONE OF 

Mrs. and Miss Drayton, Professor and Mrs. W. T. PEMBER VENUS IS THE BICYCLE 
Hirschfelder and their elder son Fred, who is on 127-129 Yonge Street, Toronto, Can. ait 


a visit with them from the West; Mr. and Mrs. 


The latest and most 
charming of all coif 
fures, a la Marie An 
toinette, can only be 
7 accomplished with the 
aid of my new style 
of Pompadour, and in 
combination with the 
SARATOGA COIL. 

The assortment of 
Human Hair Goods 
this season is match- 


Ladies’ Tailors 








Ladies who desire to couple graceful riding 
with hygienic comfort should wear the new 





Buyers should not allow 











Zeb Lash aiid Miss Lash, who looked very sweet ’ 202 & 204 Crompton Cycling Corset, which is scientifi- 
asks, and pretty; Miss Maggie Cook, Mrs. Bond any other water to be COOK S King Street West cally re at me sont ane upon the 
y; Miss Mz » Mrs, ’ ‘ hips, ’ great support for the back and per- 
Mrs. Becher, Miss Macklem, Mr. Hamilton, substituted, but INSIST fect freedom for thearme. Made in best quality 
- einche fhe ; ; a ise ¥ . Jean and boned with unbreakable Aluminized 
Mrs. Charlie Temple, Mr. Osborne, Miss Edith upon having the | I { J RKISH are at, Soe the Crompton Cycling Corset. 
| Sold in all the stores, 


Jarvis, Miss Addie Boulton, Mrs. (Sheriff) Jar- 

‘f vis, Mrs. and Miss Mulock, Mrs. Ryerson, 
Justice and Mrs. Ferguson, the Misses Fergu- 

son, Mrs. and Miss Sheila Macdougall, Mrs. 
Arthur Anglin, Mr. and Miss Houston, Mrs. 
and Miss Cox, Mr. and Mrs. Eddis, and many 








De 
Lz. GENUINE bearing on the blue tabel | Phone 1286 BATHS. 


OS the signature of the firm REDUCTION IN PRICES 
yh ,» Andreas Saxiehner“ Day Baths, 75c.; Evening, bet ween six and ten, 5c. 


LADIES, including Hairdressing, 75c. 
Experienced Chiropodist, Masseur and Masseuse 


Traitement 
Scientifique 




















































































ng for others. 
. in attendance. 
lay, at The boys of the’Varsity class of ‘91 had a very becoming little Glengarry caps of black edged Du cuir chevelu, le teint 
pleasant reunion last week. Some of those | with gold braid. The mignonne face of Mrs. et les cheveux, par 
present were: Messrs. G. Howard Ferguson, | Machrae, Miss Seymour's sparkling beauty | | 
T i r ~ , “er ‘s ’ he . . ore ’ i * a 
i W. Hardie, Ww. = McLay, H. M. Ferguson, | Mrs. Gibson’s dainty little features and the Y Ou ee 8d TYRRELL’S | Mons. J. Trancle-Armand 
J W. J. F. Moran, T. D. Dockray, H. E. Rose, | charming pink cheeks of Miss FitzGerald were t BOOK 1b SREY 440 bob oe a and 
D. Walker and J. P. MacLaren. each enhanced in attractiveness by these chic | ( an t Afford SHOP h I Carlton Streets 
+ . | aN | ej *« a > allan n _ macaaiis 
TI vita | oe t 1 1 f chapeaker, All the ladies looked and rode well. x) By Special Appointment 2 }| ee a = eae Scan oa et a le, 
a é i arior e srti B i Si , " . pe fe BNerepliene > | ° : ( « , cre ac rir ki wz y 
7 —— ; pani pity Sgn Uae repEhOne = ny ron l'o Miss Lucy McLean-Howard, perhaps, belongs s to His Excellency the to make or leave a bad impression by the ju de lac weer Las { ea ‘ 
‘ulars. fancy articles of the Toront® Pansy Society (an : : ad Governor-General, | , Ou de la conserver lorsqu ou en est doté, 
eee + hcniies dee irl pee the palm for erect and perfect carriage ; Miss use of common notepaper. Armand’s traitement seul opére ce miracle. 
—S py peat oO pa + aa Wises held | Lockhart, Miss Sheila Macdougall and Miss . ae ee or question- Nous ae yo need = une a de 
at the residence of Mrs. Fre . Walker on Taf able taste is , i bait wel traiteme 23 cheveux, air ani ox eed ie 
Sates - vavents last m ; iet i , me . 1 O Reilley were the other members of the octette, Wedding || : . ete ee teint noes emplovon ‘_ pot a ao 
Saturday evening last. le society Was forme . : ‘¢ | select stationery. ’ = ’ 5S ies *tieurs S 5 
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(CONTINUED. ) 


CHAPTER 


XXITTI. 

There were clouds of dust and a 
hoofs again in front of the floriated iron gate; 
but this time it was not the honorable Henriette 
who came tripping along the gravel path on 
two-inch heels, but my Lady Fareham, who 
walked languidly, with the assistance of a gold- 
headed cane, and who looked pale and thin in 
her apple-green satin gown and silver-braided 
petticoat. i 

She, too, came attended by a second coach, 
which was filled by her ladyship’s French wait- 
ing-woman, Mrs. Lewin, and a pile of boxes and 
parcels. 

“Til wager that in the rapture and romance 
of your sweethearting you have not given a 
thought to petticoats and manteaux,” she said, 
after she had 
horrified at the sight of that painted harridan 
from London. 

Angela blushed at those words, ** 
romance,” knowing how little there had 
of either in her thoughts, or in Denzil’s sober 
courtship. Alas! there had 
but one romance in her life, and that a guilty 


embraced her sister, who was 


rapture and 
been 


Romance! been 


one, Which she must ever remember with re 
morse. 

“Come now, confess you have not a gown 
ordered.” 

**T have gowns enough and to spare. Oh, sis- 
ter! have to talk of gowns? 
And that odious woman, too! What brought 
her here?” Angela more temper 


than she was wont to show. 


you come so far 


asked, with 


** My sisterly kindness brought her. You are 
an ungrateful hussy for looking vexed when I 
have come a score of miles through the dust to 
do you a service.” 

grateful to 


‘Ah, dearest, I am you for 


alas ! looking pale and 


forbid that 


coming. But, 
thin. Heaven 


disposed, and we in 


you are 


you have been in- 
ignorance of your suffer 
ing.” 

“No, I am well 


assures me I look ill: 


enough, though every 


which is but a civil mode 


one 
of telling me I am growing old and ugly.” 
“Nay, 
become, 
be.” 


* Your servant, 


Hyacinth, the former we must all 


with time: the latter you will never 
Sir Denzil, has taught you to 
Well, now we 
Lewin my 
then 
to me, knowing your foolish indiffer 


pay antique compliments. will 
talk business. I 


toilet was in a horrid state of decay; 


have to send for 
and 
it seemed 
ence, that even your wedding gown would not 


be chosen unless I saw to it. So here is Lewin 


with Lyons and Genoa silks of the very latest 
patterns. She has but just come from Paris, 
and is full of Parisian modes and court 
scandals. The king posted off to Versailles 
directly after his mothers death, and has not 
returned to the Louvre since. Hie amuses him- 
self by spending millions on building, and 
making passionate love to Mademoiselle la 
Valliere, who encourages him by pretending an 
excessive modesty, and exaggerates every favor 
by penitential tears. IT doubt his attachment 
to so melancholy a mistress will hardly last a 
ifetime., Sheis1 uitiful: she has a halt- 
if gait; and she is no more irtuous than 
other niltige wun Who makes a show of 
resistane to enh he merit of her sur 
re r 

Hvacinth prartled the way to the parlor, 
Mrs. Lewin and the waiting-woman following, 
laden with parcels. 

“(Queer dear old hovel!" she exclaimed, sink 
ing languidly upon a tabouret, and fanning 
herself exhaustively, while the mantua-maket 
opened her boxes, and laid out her sample 
breadths of richly decorated brocade, or silver 
and gold enwrought ut How well I re 
member being whipped n home-book in 
this very roon Lnd there i the bowling 
green where I used to race the Italian gray 
hound my grandmother brougl me from 
Paris. I look back, and it seems a dream of 
some other child running about in the sun 
shine. It is so hard to belie that joyous 
little being -who knew not the meaning o 
heart-ache—was I.” 

“Why that sigh, sister? Surely none ever 
had less cause for heartache than you! 

‘*Have [ not cause? Not when my glass 


tells me youth is gone, and beauty is Waning ? 
Not 


who cares a straw whether [am handsome or 


when there is no one in this wide world 
hideous ? 


and neglected.” 


I would as lief be dead as despised 


* Sorella mia, questa te ascolta,” murmured 
Angela, look at 
sister, while Mrs. Lewin spreads out her wares. 
And consider, madam,” turning to the 
mantua-maker, “that 


and gold embroideries have no temptations for 


“come and the old gardens, 


pray 
those peacock purples 
me. Iam marrying a country gentleman, and 
am to lead a country life. 
such as will not be spoilt by a walk in dusty 
lanes, or a visit to a farm laborer’s cottage.” 


My gowns must be 


Alone in the garden, the sisters embraced 


again, Lady Fareham, with a fretful tearful 


This Story is Copyrighted by the Author 


clatter of 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


NIGHT. 








ness, as one whose overstrung nerves were on 
the verge of hysteria. 

“There is something that preys upon your 
spirits, dearest,” Angela said interrogatively. 

‘“Something?? A hundred things. I am at 
cross purposes with life. But I should have 
been worse had you been obstinate and still 
refused this gentleman.” 

“Why should that affect you, Hyacinth?” 
asked her sister with a sudden coldness. 

“Chilo sa? But my dear- 
est sister has been wise in good time, and you 
will be the happiest wife in England; for I 
believe your Puritan is a saintly person, the 
very opposite of our court sparks, who are the 
Ah, sweet, if you 
even of that 


One has fancies! 


most incorrigible villains. 
heard the stories Lewin tells me 


‘ young Rochester—searce out of his teens, And 
the duke--not a jot better than the king— and 
with so much less grace in his iniquity. Well, 


you will be married at the Chapel Royal, and 
spend your wedding night at Fareham House. 
We will have a great supper. His Majesty 
will come, of course, He owes us that much 


. ¢ivility.” 
“Hyacinth, if you would make me happy, let | 
me be married in my mother’s oratory, by your | 
chaplain. Sure, dearest, you know I have never | 


taken kindly to court splendors.” 

‘Have you not? Why, you 
sparkled like a star, that last night you were 
everat Whitehall, Henri sitting close beside you. 
‘Twas the night he took ill of a fever. Was it 
a fever? I have wondered sometimes whether 
there was not a mystery of attempted murder 
behind that long sickness.” 

** Murder!” 

‘A deadly duel with a man who hated him. 
Is not that an attempt at murder on the part of 
him who deliberately provokes the quarrel? 
Well, it is past and jhe is gone. For all the 
color of the world IT live in, there might never 
have been any such person as Henri de Malfort.” 

Her airy laugh ended in a sob, which she tried 
to stifle, but could not. 

* Hyacinth, Hyacinth, why will you persist 
in being miserable when you have so little cause 
for sadness?” 

Am I not growing old, 
friend 
who understood my 
\ traitor, I know 
traitors. 


* Have IT not cause? 
and robbed of the only 
gaiety into my life; 
thoughts and valued me? 
like the rest of them. They are all 
But he would have been true had I been kinder 


who brought 


and trusted him.” 

‘Hyacinth, you are mad! Would you have 
had him more your friend?) He was too near 
Every thought you gave him was an | 
Would you have | 


as it was. 
offence against your husband. 
sunk as low as those shameless women the king 
admires ?” 

“Sunk —low? Why, those women are on a 
pinnacle of fame flattered —poetized 
They will be famous for centuries | 
after you and Lare forgotten. There is no such | 
thing as shame nowadays, except that it is | 
shameful to have done nothing to be ashamed 
of. T have wasted my life, Angela. There was 
not a woman at the Louvre who had 


courted 
painted, 


my com- 
plexion, nor one who could walk a coranto with 
Yet I 


hody at two courts. 


more grace. have consented to be a no- | 





And now I am growing 


old and my poor painted face shocks me when I 
chance on my reflection by daylight : and there 
is nothing left for me- nothing.” 

* Your husband, sister!” 

mock me! You know how 
We were chosen for | 


in love for the | 


‘Sister, do not 
much Fareham is to me. 
each other and fancied we were 
first few years, while he was so often called | 
away from me, that 
festival and renewed affection, 


his coming back made a | 
He came crim- | 
son from battles and sieges, and I was proud of | 
him and called him my But after the | 
treaty of the Pyrenees our passion cooled, and | 
much the And | 
recovered of the contagion, he had re 


hero. 
he grew too schoolmaster. 
when he 
covered of any love-sickness he ever had for me!” 

The afternoon was spent more pleasantly by 
the quality, who sat about in the sunny garden, | 
or sauntered by the fish-pond and fed the carp 

and took a dish of the Indian drink which the | 
sisters loved, in the pergola at the end of the 
erass-walk. 

Hyacinth atfected a 
country, and quoted the late Mr. Cowley in 


now passion for the 


praise of rusticity. | 


* Oh, how delicious is this woodland valley,” 
she cried. | 
Here let me, careless and unthoughtful lying, 
Hear the soft winds, above me plying, 
With all their wanton boughs dispute.’ j 
Poor Cowley, he might well love the country, 
for he was shamefully treated in town 
voted slave to bankrupt royalty for all the best 
years of his life, and fobbed off with a compli 
Ah, | 


London is 


a «e- | 


ment when the king came into 
me, ‘tis an ill world we live in, 


the most hateful spot in it,” she concluded with | 


power. 


and 


a sigh. 
And yet you will have me married nowhere 
else, sister?” 
“Oh, for a 
must have a crowd of fine people. 
that Lady Fareham was quite out of 
fashion if I were content to see only plough- 
men and dairymaids, and a pretty gentleman 
with their ilkdressed wives, at my 
London is the only decent 
to live in; but the country 


christening one | 
It would go | 


wedding or a 


about 


| 
or two 
sister's marriage. | 
place—after Paris | 
is a peacefuller place in which to die.” 

\ heart-breaking sigh emphasized the sent 
ence, and Angela scrutinized her sister's face 
with increased concern, 

l fear you are hiding something 
indis- 


** Dear love. 
from me; and that you are seriously 
posed,” she said earnestly. 


i 


shone and. 


| sorrow in your face 


} member how you loved him. He 





“Tf Lam Ido not know it. But when one i- 


weary of living there is only one sensible thing 


left to do—if Providence will but be kind and 
help one to do it. I am not for dagger or poison, 
or for a plunge in deep water. But to fade 
a quiet ebbing of the 
thing that can 


away ina gentle disease 
vital stream —is the luckiest 
befall one who is tired of life.” 

Alarmed at hearing her sister talk in this 
melancholy strain, and still more alarmed by 


the change in her looks, sunken cheeks, hectic | 


flush, fever-bright eves, Angela entreated Lady 
Fareham to stay at the Manor and be nursed 
and cared for. 

**Oh, I know your skill in nursing, and your 
power over a sick person,” Hyacinth inter- 
jected scornfully, and then in the next moment 
apologized for the little spurt of retrospective 
jealousy. 

“Stay with us, love, and let us make you 
happier than you are at Chilton,” pleaded 


| Angela; but Hyacinth. who had been protest- 


ing that nobody wanted her, now declared that 
she could not 
duties, social and domestic. 

**T shall not have half an hour to spare until 
I go to London next week to prepare for the 
wedding,” she said. 

The date had been fixed while they sat at 
dinner; Sir John and his elder daughter 
settling the day, while Denzil assented with 
radiant and Angela sat by in pale 
silence, submissive to the will of others. They 


smiles, 


were to be married on a Thursday, the 19th | 
Little | 


July, and it was now the end of June. 
more than a fortnight’s interval in which to 
meditate upon the beginning of a new life. 
Angela had eaten her lonely supper, and was 
sitting at her embroidery frame between nine 
and ten, while the sounds of bolts and bars in 
the hall and corridors, and old Reuben’'s voice 
hectoring the maids, told her that the servants 
were closing the house before going to bed. 
Reuben would be coming to her presently no 
doubt, to remind her of the lateness of the 
hour, wanting to carry her her 
chamber, and as it were to see her safely dis- 
posed of before he went to his garret. She 
meant, on this occasion, to resist his friendly 
tyranny, having so little inclination for sleep, 
and hoping to find peace of mind and distrac- 
tion in this elaborate embroidery of gold thread 
and many-colored silks, which was destined to 
adorn her father’s person, on the facing of a 


candle to 


new-fashioned doublet. 

Suddenly, as she bent over the candle to 
scrutinize the shading of her silks, the hollow 
sound of hoofs broke upon the silence, and ina 
minute afterwards a bell rang loudly. 

Who could it be at such an hour? Her father, 
no doubt; no one else. He had hurried his 
business through, and returned a day earlier 
than he had hoped. Or could it be that he had 
fallen sick in London, and Denzil had come to 
tell her ill news? Or was it a messenger from 
her She had contemplate 
several evil contingencies while she stood in 
the hall watching Renben withdraw various 
bolts and bars. 

The door swung back at last, and she saw a 


sister? time to 


man in high riding-boots and slouched hat 


standing on the threshold, while in the moon- 


light behind him she could distinguish a 
mounted groom holding the bridle of a led 
horse, as well as the horse from which the 


visitor had just dismounted. 


The face that looked at her from the door- 


leave home, and recited a list of | 


way was the face which had haunted her with | 


crue] persistency through that long day, chain- 
ing her thoughts to the earth. 

Fareham stood looking at her fora few 
pale, while she was collecting 


mo- 
ments, deadly 
her senses, trying to understand this most un 
looked-for presence. Why was he here? Ah, 
no doubt, a messenger of evil. 

Oi, Six; Tread 
dangerously ? 


my sister is ill!” she cried ; 
seriously ill 
Speak, my lord, for pit¢’s sake!” 

** Yes, she is ill.” 

**Not dead?” 

** No, no.” 


* But very ill? Oh, I feared, I feared when I 


saw her that there was something amiss. Has 
she sent you to fetch me?” 

“Yes; you are wanted.” 

**Reuben, I must set out this instant. Order 


the coach to be got ready. And Betty must go 


with me.” 


“You will need no coach, Angela. Nor is 


| there time to spare for any such creeping con- 
} 


brought Zephyr. You re- 
is swift and 
gentle as the wind after which we named him; 
The roads are good 


veyance. I have 


sure of foot, easy to ride, 
after yesterday's rain, and the moon will last 
We shall be at Chilton in 
Indeed, 


us most of our way. 
two hours. Put on your coat and hat. 
there is no time to be lost.” 

“Do you mean that she may die before I can 
reach her?” 

“IT know not,” stamping his foot impatiently. 
‘*Fate holds the keys. But you had best waste 
no time on questions,” 

His manner was one of command, and he 
seemed to apprehend no possibility of hesita 
tion on her part. Reuben ran to his pantry, 
and came back with a tankard and wine, which 
he offered to the visitor with tremulous respect, 
almost ready to kneel. 

‘Our best Burgundy, my lord. 
ship must be dry after your long ride; and if 
your lordship would care to sup, there is good 


Your lord- | 


picking on last Monday's chine, and a capon | 


from madame’s supper scarce touched with the 
carving-knife.” 

‘*Nothing, I thank you, friend. 
time for gluttony.” 


There is no |} 


CO 2A2O2O204 


. Cloak, 


| to his man. 
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Reuben, pressing the tankard upon him, he | 
drank some wine with an automatic air, and | 


still stood with his eyes fixed on Angela's pallid 
countenance, waiting her decision. 

“Are you coming?” he asked. 
- ‘Does she want me? Has she asked for me? 
Oh, for God's sake,*my lord, tell me more. Is 
she dangerously ill? Have the doctors given 
her over?” 


‘**No. But she is ina bad way. And you 


you--you—are wanted. Will you come? Ay 
or no?” 
“Yes. It is my duty to goto her. But when 


my father and Denzil come back to-morrow, 
Reuben. must be able to tell them why I went ; 
and the nature of my sister's illness. 
it not so serious that there is no time for 
hesitation, it would ill become me to leave this 
house in my father’s absence.” 

He gave his head a curious jerk at Denzil's 
name, as if he had been stung 


“Yes, I will explain; I can make all clear to | 
your | 


this gentleman here while you put on 
Bring the black to the door,” he called 


“Will not your lordship bait your horses be- 
fore you start?” Reuben asked deferentially. 

‘““No time, fellow. There is no time. How 
often must I tell you so?” retorted Fareham, 

Reuben’s village breeding had given him an 
exaggerated respect for aristocracy. 


men, rural squires, among whom the man with 


three thousand a yearin land was a magnate, | 


and there had never been more than one noble- 
man within a day’s ride of the Manor Moat. To 
Reuben, therefore, a peer was like a god; and 
he would have no more questioned Lord Fare- 
ham’s will than a disciple of Hobbes would have 
imputed injustice to kings. 

Angela returned in a few minutes, having 
changed her silken gown for a neat cloth riding- 
skirt and close-fitting hood, and she carried 
nothing with her, being assured that her sister's 
wardrobe would be at her disposal, and having 
no mind to spend a minute more in preparation 
than was absolutely necessary. Brief as her 
toilet was, she had time to consider Lord Fare- 
ham’'s countenance and manner, the cold dis- 
tance of his address, and to scorn herself for 
havirg thought of him in her reveries that day 
as loving her always and till death. It was far 
better so. The abyss that parted them could 
not yawn too wide. She put a stern restraint 
upon herself, ‘so that there should be nothing 
hysterical in her manner, lest her fears about 
her sister's health should be mistaken for agita- 
tion at She stood beside the 
horse, straight and firm, with her hand on the 
pommel, and sprang lightly into the saddle as 
Fareham’'s strong arm lifted her. Yet she 
could ut notice that his hand shook as he gave | 
her the bridle and arranged the cloth petticoat | 
over her foot. 

Not a word was spoken on either side as they 
rode out at the gate and through the village of 
St. Nicholas, beautiful in the moonlight. Such 
low white walls and deeply sloping thatched 
roofs of cottages squatting in a tangle of | 
garden ind orchard; such curious lines of old 
brick better-class 
miller, butcher, and general dealer ; orchards 
and gardens and farm buildings, with every 
variety of thatch and eaves, huddled together 
in picturesque confusion; large spaces every- 


his presence. 


gables in the houses of 


where—pcnd, and village green, and common, 
and copse beyond ; a peaceful, prosperous settle- 
ment, Which had passed unharmed through the 
ordeal of the civil war, safe in its lowly seclusion, 
Not a word was spoken even when the village 
was left behind and they were riding on the 
lonely road, in so brilliant a moonlight that 
Angela couid see every line in her companion's 
brooding face. 

Why was he so gloomy and so unkind in an 
hour when his sympathy should naturally have 
her? Was he possessed with 


been given to 


sorrow for his wife’s indisposition, and did 
anxiety make him silent; or was he angry with 
himself for not being as deeply distressed as a 
husband ought to be at a wife’s peril? She 
knew too well how he and Hyacinth had been 
growing further apart day by day, till the only 
link between husband and wife seemed to be a 
decent courtesy and subservience to the world’s 
opinion. 

She recalled that other occasion when they | 
two had made a solitary journey together, and 
inas gloomy a silence—that night of the fire, 


when he had flung off his doublet and taken 
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| 


the sculls out of her hands, and rowed steadily | in this year-last past by your passion for my 
and fast, with his eyes on the ground, leaving | sister, which mystery of yours, silent and secret 


her to steer the boat as she would, or trusting | as you were, these eyes must have been blind 
to the lateness of the hour for a clear course. | not to discover. 

He had seemed to hate her that night just as 
he seemed to hate her now, as they rode mile | cruel of speech—slighting me ever—there was 


“And while you were cold in manner and 


after mile side by side, the groom following | one who loved and praised me, one whose value 

near, now at a fast trot, now galloping along a | [ knew not till he left this country and I found 

stretch of waste grass that bordered the high- | myself desolate without him. , 

way, now breathing their horses in a walk. “He has come back. He too has found that 
In one of those intervals he asked her if she | I was the other half of his mind: and that he 


were tired. could taste no pleasure in life unshared by me. 


“No, no. Ihave no power to feel anything | He has come to claim one who ever loved him, | 


hut anxiety. If you would only be kinder, and | and who denied him only for virtue’s sake. 
tell me more about my sister! I fear you con- | Virtue! Poor fool that I was to count that a 
sider her in danger.” woman's noblest quality. Why, of all attri- 
“Yes, she is in danger, there is no doubt of | butes, it is that the world least values. Virtue! 
that.” when the starched Duc de Mantausier fawns 
“Oh, God! she looked so ii when I saw her | upon Louise de la Valliere, when Barbara 
last, and she talked so wildly. I feared she | Palmer is de facto Queen of England. Virtue! 
was in a bad way. How soon shall we be at Farewell! Forget me, Fareham, as I shall 
Chilton, my lord?” try to forget you, I shall be in Paris perhaps 
“My lord! Why do you ‘my lord’ me?” before you receive this letter. My house in the 
“Tean find no other name. We seem to be | Rue de Touraine is ready for me. I shall dis- 
strangers to-night; but, indeed, names and | honor you by no open scandal. The man I love 
ceremonies matter nothing when the mind is ; will but rank as the friend I most value, and 
in trouble. How, soon shall we reach the | my other friends will ask no questions so long 
\bbey, Fareham?” 
‘*In an hour, at latest, Angela.” me. Indeed, it were an ill thing to pursue me 
His voice trembled as he spoke her name, and | with your anger; the more so as I am weak 
all of force and passion that could be breathed | and ailing, and may not live long to enjoy an 
intoa single word was in his utterance. She | [Indian summer of happiness. You have given 
flushed at the sound, and looked at him with a | me so little love that you should in common 
sudden fear: but his countenance might have | justice spare me your hate. 
wen wrought-iron, so cold and passionless and “Tleave you your children, whom you have 
cruelly resolute looked that rough-hewn face in | affected to love better than I; and who have 
shown so little consideration for me that I shall 


as you are silent and do not seek to disgrace 


the moonlight. 
She dropped lightly from her horse, so soon | not miss them.” 
is they drew rein at an angle of the long ir- “What* think you of that Angela, for the 
vegular house, where there was a door, half | letter of a she-eynice?” 
hidden under ivy, by which Lord Fareham “Tt is blotted with her tears. She wrote in 
went in and out much oftener than by the | sorrow, despairing of your love.” 
principal entrance. It opened into a passage “She managed to exist for a round dozen 
that led straight to the library, where there was | years without my love—or doubting it—so long 
‘lamp burning to-night. Angela saw the light | as she had her cavaliere servente. It was only 
in the window as they rode past. when he deserted her that she found life a bur- 
He opened the door, which had been left on | den. And now she has crossed the Rubicon. 
the lateh, and nodded a dismissal to the groom, She belongs to her age—the age of Kings’ mis- 
vho went off to the stables, leading their horses. | tresses and light women. And she will be 
\ll was dark in the passage—-dark and strangely | happy, I dare swear, as they are. It is not an 
silent: but this wing was remote from the age of tears. And when the fair Louise ran 
chief apartments and from the servants’ offices, | away to her convent the other day, in a passion 
“Will you take me to my sister at once?” | of penitence, be sure she only went on purpose 
\ngela asked, stopping on the threshold of the | to be brought back again. But now, sweet, 
library, When Fareham had opened the door, say have I lied to you about the lady who was 
A lamp upon the tall mantel-piece feebly once my wife?” he asked, pointing to the letter 
lighted the long low room, gloomy with the | in her hand. 
darkness of old oak wainscot and a heavily **And whois my sister to the end of time; 
timbered ceiling. There were two flasks of | my sister in eternity, in purgatory or in para- 
wine upon a silver salver, and provisions for a | dise. I cannot cast her off, though you may. 
supper, and a fire was burning on the hearth. I will set out for Paris to-morrow, and bring 
‘You had better warm yourself after your | her home, if I can, to the Manor. She need 
night ride. and eat and drink something before trouble you no more. My husband and I can 
shelter and pity her.” 
* Your husband !" 


vou see her.” 

“No, no. What, after riding as fast as our 
horses could carry us! I must go to her this ‘He will be my husband a fortnight hence.” 
moment. Can you find mea candle?” looking “Never! Never, while I live to fling my 
about her hurriedly as she spoke. “ But, in- | body between you at the altar. His blood or 
deed, it is no matter. I know my way to her) mine should choke your marriage vows. An- 
room in the dark, and there will be light | gela, Angela, be reasonable, I have brought 
enough from the great window.” you out of that trap. I have cut the net in 

“Stop!” he cried, seizing her arm as’she was | Which they had caught you. My love, you are 
leaving the room; “stop!” dragging her back | free, and Lam free, and you belong to me. You 
and shutting the door violently. ‘* Your sister | never loved Denzil Warner, never would love 
is not there.” him, were you to live with hima quarter of a 

“Great God! what do you mean? You told | century. He is ice, and you are fire. Dearest, you 
me your wife was here —ill- dying perhaps.” belong to me. He who made us both created 

“T told youa lie, sweetheart ; but desperate | us to be happy together. There are strings in 
men will do desperate things.” our hearts that harmonize as concords in music 
**Where is my sister? Is she lead?” do. We are miserable apart, both of us. We 
“Not unless the Nemesis that waits on | waste, and‘fade, and torture ourselves in ab- 
sence; but only to breathe the same air, to sit, 
silent, in the same room, is to be happy-” 

** Let me go,” she cried, looking at him with 
wild eyes, leaning against the locked door, her 
hands clutching at the latch, seeming neither 
to hear nor heed his impassioned address, 
though every word had sunk deep enough to 
remain in her memory for ever. ‘ Let me go! 
You are a dishonorable villain. I came to Lon- 
don alone to your deserted house. I was not 
afraid of death or the plague then. Iam not 
afraid of yon now. Open this door, and let me 
go, never to see your wicked face again.” 


women's folly has been swifter of foot than 
common. I have no wife, Angela; and you 
have no sister that you will ever care to own. 
My Lady Fareham has crossed the narrow sea 
with her lover, Henri de Malfort— her paramour 
always «though I once thought him yours, and 
tried to kill him for your sake.” 

* A runaway wife! Hyacinth! Great God!” 
She clasped her hands before her face in an 
wony of shame and despair, falling upon her 
knees, her head drooping till her brow almost 
touched the ground. And then, after but a 
few moments of this deep humiliation, she 
started to her feet with a cry of anger. ** Liar! * Angela, canst thou so play fast and loose 
villain! despicable, devilish villain! This is a with happiness? Look at me,” kneeling at her 
lie, like the other—a wicked lie! Your wife feet, trying to take her hands from their hold 
My sister? My life upon 02 the lateh. ‘Our fate is in our power to- 
F : night. The day is near dawning, and at the 
stroke of tive my coach will be at the door to 
take us to Bristol, where the ship lies that 
shall take us to New England—to a new world, 
and liberty ; and the sweet simple life that my 
dear love prefers to all the garish pleasures of a 
licentious court. Ah, dearest, I know thy mind 
and heart as well as I know myown. I know I 
can make thee happy in that fair new world, 
where we shall begin life again free from all 
old burdens; and where, if thou wilt, my 
motherless children can join us, and make one 
loving household. My Henriette adores you; 
and it were Christian charity to rescue her and 
her brother from Charles Stuart’s England, 
and to bring them up to an honest life in a 
country where men are free to worship God as 


your wife a wanton ? 
it, she is in London—in your house, busy pre- 
paring for my marriage. Unlock that door, my 
lord; let me go this instant —back to my father! 
Oh, that I could be so mad as to leave his pro 
tection at your bidding! Open the door, sir, I 
command you!” 

She seemed to gain in height, and to be taller 
than he had thought her—- he who had so 
watched her, and whose memory held every 
line of that slender, graceful figure. She stood 
traight as an arrow, looking at him with set 
lips and flaming eyes, too angry to be afraid, 
trembling, but with indignation, not fear of 
him. 

* Nay, child,” he saidjgravely ; ‘‘ [have got you 
and IT mean to keep you. But you have trusted 
yourself to my hospitality and you are safe in 
my house as ina sanctuary. I may be a villain 
but lam nota ruffian. If I have brought you 
here by a trick, you are as much mistress of your 


life and fate under this roof as you ever were in | sent. 
“Oh, God!” she murmured, “IT thought 


He moves them. Love, you cannot deny me. 
So sweet a life waits for us ; and you have but 
to lay that dear hand in mine and give con 


your father’s house.” 
“T have but one thing to say, sir. Let me 
out of this hateful house.” 
“What then?) Would you walk back to the | man do more than 
Manor alone, through the night—-alone?” loves 5 ; - 
*T would crawl there on my hands and knees * And if he is another woman's husband ? 
if Lcould not walk; anything to get atway from 
you. Oh, the baseness of it! To vilify my sister 
for your own base purposes, Intolerable vil- | 


this man held me in honor and esteem.” 
“Do I not honor you?) Ah, love, what can a 
offer his life to her he 


“That tie is broken.” 

‘I deny it. But if it were, you have been my 
sister's husband, and you could be nothing to 
me but my brother. You have made sisterly 


lain!” 
affection impossible, and so, my lord, we must 


** Mistress, we will soon put an end to that 
charge. Lies there have been, but that is none. 
"Tis you who are the slanderer there.” 

He took a letter from the pocket of his doub- 
let and handed it to her. Then he took the | house.” 


, : tt | ss ala!” » trie “aw her to his 
lamp from the mantelshelf and beld it while | Angela ! He tried 1 dra t 
breast: but she held him off with outstretched 


she read, A 
\las! it was her sister's hand. She knew | arm, and even in the tumult of his passion the 
those hurried characters too well. The letter | knowledge of her helplessness and his nftural 
was blotted with ink and smeared as with tears. | Shame at his own treachery kept him in check. 
Angela’s tears began to rain upon the page as |“ Angela, call me villain if you will, but give 
she read : mea fair hearing. Dearest, the Joy or sorrow 
*T have tried to be a good woman and a true | of two lives lies in your choice to-night. If you 
wife to you, tried hard for these many years, | will trust me and go with me, I swear I will | 
knowing all the time that you had left off loving | make you happy. Ifyou are stubborn to refuse | 
me, and but for the shame of it would have | —well, sweetheart, you will but send a man to 
cared little, though I had as many lovers as a | the devil who is not wholly bad, and who, with 


maid of honor. You made life harder for me you for his guardian angel, might find the way 


be strangers ; and, as you are a gentleman, | 
bid you open this door and let me make my 
way to some more peaceful shelter than your 








| to heaven.” 

“And begin the journey by a sin these lips 
dare not iiame. Oh, Fareham,” she said, growing 
suddenly calm and grave, and with something of 
that tender maternal manner with which she 
had soothed and controlled him while he had but 
half his wits, and when she feared he might 
be lying on his deathbed, “I would rather 


believe you a madman than a villain; and, 
| 


| indeed, all that you have done to-night is the 
work of a madman, who follows his own wild 
| fancy without power to reason on what he does. 
Surely, sir, you know me too well to believe 
that I would let love—were it the blindest, most 
absorbing passion woman ever felt—lead me 
| into sin so base as that you would urge. The 
vilest wanton at Whitehall would shrink from 
stealing a sister's husband.” 
“There would be no theft. Your sister flings 
me to you as a dog drops the bone he has picked 


dry. She had me when I was young and a, 


soldier—with some reflected glory about me 
from the hero I followed—and rich and happy. 
She leaves me old and haggard, without aim or 
hope, save to win her I worship. Shall I tell 
you when I began to love you, my angel ?” 

“No, no; I will listen to no more raving. 
See, there is the blessed light of day. Will you 
let me beat my hands against this door till they 
bleed?” 

“Thou shalt not harm the loveliest hands on 
earth,” seizing them both in his own and hold- 
ing them in spite of her struggles. ‘Ah, sweet, 
I began to love thee before ever I rose from that 
bed of horror where I had been left to perish. | 
I loved thee in my unreason and my love 
strengthened with each hour of returning sense. 
Our journey—TI so weak, and sick, and helpless 

was a ride through paradise. I would have 
had it last a year; would have suffered sickness 
and pain, aching limbs and parched lips, only 
to feel the light touch of this dear hand upon 
my brow twixt sleep and waking; 


Be 


only to look 

up as T awoke and see those sweet eyes looking 
down at me. Ah, dearest, my heart arose from 
among the dead and came out of the tomb of all 
human affections to greet thee. Till I knew 
you I knew not the meaning of love. And if 
you are stubborn and will not come with me to 
that new world, where we may be sd happy, 
why, then, I must go down to my grave a de- 
spairing wretch that never knew a woman's 
love.” 

** My sister—your wife ?” 

“Never loved me. Her heart—that which 
she calls heart—was ever Malfort’s and not 
mine. She gave me to know as much by a 
hundred signs and tokens which read plain 
enough, now, looking back, but which I scarce 
heeded at the time. I believed her chaste, and 
she was civil, and I was satisfied. I tell you, 
Angela, this heart never beat for woman till I 
knew you. Ah, love, be not stone! Make not 
our affinity an obstacle. The Roman Church 
will ever grant dispensation for a union of 
affinities where there is cause for indulgence. 
The Church would have had Philip married to 
his wife's sister Elizabeth.” 

“The Church holds the bond of marriage in- 
dissoluble,” Angela answered. ‘* You are mar- 
ried to my sister; and while she lives you can 
have no other wife.” 

Her brow was stern, her courage unfaltering; 
but physical force was failing her. She leant 
against the door for support, and she no longer 
struggled to withdraw her hands from that 
strong grasp which held them. She fought 
against the faintness that was stealing over 
her senses ; but her heavy eyelids were begin- 
ning to droop, and there was a sound like rush- 
ing water in her ears. 

* Angela—Angela,” pleaded the tender voice, 
**do you forget that afternoon at the play, and 
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tails of piano making by all intelligent 
purchasers, we propose to publish a series | 
of advertisements, dealing = 
with the vital points of piano construc- | 
tion. These advertisements will occupy 
the same location in this paper and will 
appear weekly. 

The articles will be numbered, so that 
any who are interested can follow them. 

We wish to show the great care, as 
well as scientific skill, required to produce 
an “artist’s piano,” one which will be 
durable, keep its tone and have beauty of 
design and finish. 
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how you wept over Bellario's fidelity—the fond 


/ «= 
girl-page who followed him she loved; risked Have y ou 2een eee 


name and virtue ; counted not the cost, in that 


large simplicity of love which gives all it has t 
give, unquestioning? Remember Bellario !” 


* Bellario had no thought that was not 
virtue’s,” she answered faintly; and he took 


that fainter tone for a yielding will. 


**She would not have left Philaster, if he had 


the latest styles in the WILLIAMS UP- 
ee RIGHT AND BABY GRAND 
PIANOS ? 

Cases beautifully finished in various fancy 
woods, while the tonal qualities cannot be 


surpassed, 


Prices most reasonable. Pianos for hire. 


been alone in the wilderness, miserable for 


want of her love. 


Her white al moved dumbly, her eyelids The R. S. WILLIAMS & SONS Ci, Lid. 


sank, and her head fell back upon his shoulder 
as he started up from his knees to support her 


sinking figure. She was in his arms, uncon 
scious—the image of death. 

He kissed her on the brow. 

“My soul, I will owe nothing to thy helpless 


’ 143 YONGE STREFT. 





; DENTISTRY. 


D®: JOHN F. ROSS, Dentist 


Cor. Yonge and College sts., Room 5, 2nd Floor 


ness,” he whispered. ‘Thy free will shall | Uver Canadian Bank of Commerce. Telephone 4464 


decide whether I live or die.” 


tween that door and Fareham’s room. 


He stood listening, undecided ; and then he 


laid the unconscious form gently on the thick 


Persian carpet, knowing that for recovery the 


fainting girl could not lie too low, and hurried 
to the hall. 

As he came near, the knocking began again 
with greater vehemence, and a voice, which he 
recognized for Sir John’s, called : 

“Open the door, in the King’s name, or we 
will break it open.” 

There was a pause; those without evidently 
waiting for the result of that last and loudest 
summons, 

Fareham heard the hoofs of restless horses 


| trampling the gravel drive, the jingle of bit and 


chain, and the click of steel scabbards. 

Sir John had not come alone. 

**So soon; so devilish soon,” muttered Fare- 
ham. And then, as the knocking was renewed, 
he turned and left the hall without a word of 
answer, and hastened back to the room where 
he had left Angela. His brow was fixed ina 
resolute frown, every nerve braced. He had 
made up his mind what to do. He had 
the house to himself, and was thus master of 
the situation, so Jong as he could keep his pur 
suers on the outside. The upper servants 
half-a-dozen coach-loads—-had been packed off 
to London, under convoy of Manningtree and 
Mrs. Hubbock. The under servants—rank and 
file—from housemaids to turnspits, slept ina 
huge barrack adjoining the stables, built in 
Elizabeth's time, to accommodate the lower 
grade of a nobleman’s household. These would 
not come into the house to light fires and sweep 
rooms till six o’clock at the earliest ; and it was 
not yet four. Lord Fareham, therefore, had to 
fear no interruption from his own people. 

(To be Continued). 
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Lady and Gentlemen 
Cyclists 
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Business Men 


and others exposed to the 
rain, you cannot afford to be 
without ROUGH ON RAIN. 
ONE package will make 
your ordinary suits rain- 
proof without altering the 
feel or appearance of the 
cloth in any way. For sale 
by all cycle dealers. 
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Why Drink ———_ 
Dirty Water 


WHEN YOU CAN GET A 


PASTEUR GERM PROOF FILTER 


No danger of infectious diseases if you use it. 
Call and see it, or write for particulars. 


AIKENHEAD HARDWARE CoO. 


6 Adelaide Street East. 
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NEW DRES 


season is here. ANY BINDING may 
LOOK well enough in the beginning, 
but if you don’t want to be perpetu- 
ally mending INSIST ON HAVING 


Binding on your skirt. It saves the 
time and annoyance of mending. 


AT ALL DRY GOODS STORES POPULAR SHADES 


Another sound had mingled with the rushing 
Waters as her senses left her—the sound of 
knocking at a distant door. It grew louder and 
louder momently, indicating a passionate im- 
patience in those who knocked. The sound 
came from the principal door, and there was a 
long corridor. The width of the great hall be- 


D® HAROLD CLARK Tel, 1940 
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15 King St. W. (Over Hooper's Drug Store), ToRONToO 


D®: C. J. RODGERS has removed from 
College and Yonge to 
492 Yonge Street, opposite Alexander Street 
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MASSAGE- Mr. & Mrs. Thos. J. R. Cook 
Graduates of West End Hospital, London, Eng. 
204 KING STREET WEST 
References from leading physicians. ‘Phone 1286. 








MEDICAL, 


D® PALMER, Surgeon 
Eye, Ear, Throat and Nose 
40 COLLEGE STREET 


P. SYLVESTER, M.D. 
° Successor to Dr. Atherton 
Office and Residence, cor. Church and Isabella Sts. 
Office hours, 12 to 2,6to8. “Phone No. 4055. 


R. COOK, Throat and Lungs, Consump- 
tion, Bronchitis, and Catarrh Specially. 
_ Office hours 9 to LL a.m. 2 to 4, and 7 to 8 p.m. 
Phone 3568 12 CARLTON STREET, TORONTO 


OHN B. HALL, M.D., Homeopathist 
526-328 Jarvis Street 
Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases of men 
and women. Hours—I1 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m, 
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FOUNDED A.D i710 
The Oldest Purely Fire Office in the Wortd 


SUN FIRE 


ENSERANCE OFFICE, OF LONDON, ENGLAND 
Head Office, Canadian Branch TORONTO 
H. M. BLACKBURN, Manager. 

Surplus over capital and all other liabilities exceeds 
$7,000,000 
HIGINBOTHAM & LYON - + Torente Agents 
15 Wellington Street East 

Telephone 488 





PHRENOLOGY. 





HRENOLOGY AND PALMISTRY— 
PROF. O'BRIEN, the greatest Phrenelegist of 
the day, patronized by the elite. Photos read. 
219 Jarvis Street, Toronto. 






PROFESSIONAL, 


GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditer 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Toronto. ‘Phene 1641 
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BEAUMONT JARVIS 
ARCHITECT 
Tracers’ Bank Chambers, TORONTO 


Telephone 2274. 


ARLINGTON HOTEL 


TORONTO'S FAVORITE FAMILY HOTEL. 


Steam heated. One hundred rooms. 


W. G. HAVILL, Manager. 
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The Hunter, Rose Company, Ltd 


Printers and Bookbinders 


25 Wellington Street West, Teronto 
Telephone 545 


A. E. AMES & CO. 


(Members Toronto Stock Exchange) 


STOCKS bought and sold for cash or on margin 
on the Toronto, Montreal, New York and London 


Exchanges. 


Estimates given. 


10 King Street West, Toronto. 


TORONTO CARPET CLEANING CO. 


Office and Works—44 LOMBARD STREET. 
Telephone 2686. 
Carpets taken up, Cleaned, Re-laid or Made Over. 
New Carpets Sewed and Laid. Feathers and Mat- 
tresses Renovated. Furniture repaired. 
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Remember 


that The J. D. KING 
¢O., Ltd., are clearing 
out all their stock in the 
Retail Store by April 30. 
Going out of the retail 
trade. 


NOW FOR BARGAINS 
The J D. King Co., Ltd 
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New Spring Goods 
Arriving Daily 


Oxferd shoes 
Button Boots 
Tan Shoes 
Bicycle Leggings 
In the Latest Styles 
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King Street East 
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W. L. WALLACE 


110 YONGE ST. 

Is showing the Newest Thing in 
Boots and Shoes 
For Spring and Summer 

The XX. Century is the latest 


shape. I have them in Ladies 
and Gents. 







See our $3.00 Tan 
Harbord Kip (Good- 
year welt), the best 
shoe in the city for 
the price. 
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The Drama. 


NTHONY HOPE'S story, The Pri- 
soner of Zenda, is entitled to 
rank with the very best rom 
ances in the language. The 
plot is skilful and the treat- 
It was made 





ment masterly. 
evident, I think, that most of 
those at the Grand on Monday 
evening had read the book, for while they 
seemed a bit dazed while the prologue was 
going forward, no sooner did the curtain rise 
upon the first act than the audience gave un- 
mistakable signs of being right at home with 
the characters. It will be remembered that in 
the book Rudolf Rassendyll, seated at break- 
fast, is chided for his lack of enterprise, and he 


refers to the old scandal of the house of 


Rassendyll—how one of its ladies, mar- 
ried to an old man, carried on an intrigue 
with a red-headed prince of the house 
of Elphberg of one hundred and _ fifty 


years ago, and Rudolf got his name and 
his red head in perpetuation of the scandal. 
While this old-time intrigue put a bar-sinister 
on the Rassendyll arms, yet it was rather a 
source of pride than otherwise to the family, for 
the Elphbergs were a race of kings. The pro- 
logue of the play tells the story of this last- 
century Jiason as accounting for the fact that 
the young Englishman has the red head and big 
nose of the Elphbergs, and a resemblance to the 
King of Ruritania so striking that he is en 
abled to personate him. Some object to the 
prologue as being embarrassingly explicit, and 
perhaps the purpose could have been served by 
a prologue ora short act showing Rudolf and his 
sister-in-law at breakfast, discussing his pur- 
poses and the family history, as it is treated in 
the book. This would be less artistic, but it 
would on the 


other hand repair the one 


shortcoming of the play as contrasted 
with the book, for it would portray the 
young Englishman more 


purposeless, butterfly sort of fellow, until 
he suddenly himself involved in big 


events in Ruritania, when he rises splendidly to 


tinds 


the occasion, 


Black Michael drugs wine and causes it to be 
given to the drunken king when he visits the 
Castle of Zenda on the day previous to the 
coronation. The drunken habits,of the sove- 
reign have caused much disaffection, and 
Michael, his cousin, figures that if Rudolph is 
again drunk on coronation day, his friends 
will succeed in having him (Michael) crowned. 
Col. Sapt and Fritz Von Tarlenheim are true 
tothe king and recognize the danger, where- 
upon Rudolf, the Englishman, walks into their 
presence. Sapt presently sees the way out 
the Englishman must personate the king at 
the coronation. I confess that in the book 
delightful part of the 


Rudolf Rassendyll, the aimless, 


the most story 


was the way 


drawing-room personage, arose to a big enter 
prise, met its every demand with tact and 
courage, and then reverted to his former life. 
This tine effect is mostly lost in dramatization. 
Rassendyll, Sapt and Tarlenheim leave’ the 
king in the castle and proceed to the capital, 
where the personator is crowned ; but Michael 
is assured thas the king is still held, and this 
proving true, the deception is made clear to 
him, although he cannot speak out without 
exposing himse Rassendyll falls in love with 
Princess Flavia thre king's betrothed, but 
honor lini pe Is hin ist toown the deception 
to Flavia and mak hold dash to release the 
king. ‘Love is not everything,” is the senti 
ment expressed by Rassend is he decides to 
rescue the king and restore him the throne. 
** Love is not ever tl ings, repeats the Princess 
when asked to renounce her royal degree to 
become the wife of a foreign private gentle 
man. And soit ends. 


Most people 


vere wicked enough to wish that 


the king and Michael would conveniently 
exterminate each other and let Rassendyll and 
Flavia have the throne, And perhaps they 
will get it vet, for it is said the author is writ 
ing a sequel to the story. 

EF. H. Sothern is very popular here and at 


tracts the finest people in the city. In The 


Prisoner of Zenda he has a great play that suits 
his talents admirably. [I think it one of the 
most engaging plays seen here this year. Row 


land Buckstone, A. R. Lawrence, Grace Kim 
ball and Marie de Shotwell give Mr. Sothern 
fine support. 


An elocutionary recital by pupils of Miss 
Lauretta A. Bowes, principai of the Metropoli 
tan School of Expression, assisted by vocal and 
instrumental pupils of Messrs. Fred Warring 
ton, W.O. Forsyth and G. H. Ozburn, rendered 
a well arranged and entertaining programme 
at West Association Hall last Monday evening. 
Misses Maude Cummings, Loane, Jean Craig, 
E. L. Duff, Florence Galbraith, Alma Leigh, 
Lillian M. Welch, Violet F. McNaughton and 
M. Blain, and Mr. Harry Proctor, all pupils of 
Miss Bowes, creditably filled the elocutionary 
part of the programme ; Miss Ethel G. Warring 
ton and Mr. W. Murch, pupils of Mr. Warring- 
ton, the vocal; while the Mandolin and Guitar 
Club, including Misses J. Kerr, S. Steven- 
son, H. McFaul, M. Parks, M. Barron and E. 
Kerr, under the leadership of Mr. G. H. Oz- 
burn, together with Mr. Peter C. Kennedy on 


satisfyingly as a | 


’ Henry 
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The Correct Wear. 


Riding. Polo. 





the piano, rendered the instrumental. 
clever presentation of the scene, a Coquette in 
Difticulties, by Miss Alma Leigh and Miss Lil- 


lian M. Welch,.appeared to share special favor 
with the selections of the Mandolin and Guitar 
Miss Blain’s recital of Brother Spier was 
Mr. Peter Kennedy's | 
piano solo showed careful study, while Miss 
Ethel K. Martin’s sympathetic accompanying 


Club. 
also greatly appreciated. 


of the vocal numbers was all that could be de- 
sired. 
the school, briefly outlined the objects of the 
concern in a well turned speech. On the whole 
the recital was a most gratifying one to all con- 
cerned and the hall was packed to the doors. 


‘ 
Down in Dixie is again running at the 
Toronto Opera House and is playing to good 


business. 
* 


A London writer has been compiling a list 
of the salaries paid to stars of note. These are 
given as the weekly incomes of some of the 
best known performers : 


Yvette Guilbert....$4,000 Loie Fuller.. $3,000 
Chevalier 2,000 Vesta Tilley 1,400 
Sandow 1,20) Marie Lloyd : 800 
Arthur Roberts...... 600° Cissy Loftus. - 600 
Lottie Collins . 500° Marie Loftus........ a) 


It is likely that these amounts are quite over- 
stated, and if reduced one-third would be nearer 
the mark. 


* 

Here is a pretty and true story, told by Mr. 
Clement Scott, of the good old actor lately 
passed away—Henry Howe. It contrasts pleas- 
antly with the tales in circulation of exagger- 
ated salaries claimed and given for poor, indif- 
ferent merit. ‘‘Some time since Henry Howe 
lost his wife, and in an interview with Sir 
Henry Irving intimated to him that, as_ his 
wants were now very much less, he considered 
he was receiving more salary than his work 
justified, and therefore asked Sir Henry Irving 
to reduce it by half, as this sum was more in 
accordance with the work he was doing. Sir 
replied, ‘There is only one man in 
England who underrates the services of Henry 
Howe, and that is Henry Howe himself. His 
salary would continue just as it was before 
until the bell rang down the final green cur 
And so it was. 


tain.’” 


Lost in New York will run all next week at 
the Toronto Opera House with the usual Tues- 
day, Thursday.and Saturday matinees. This 
with the patrons of the 
house for the interest of the story and the fine 


piece is a favorite 


scenic effects. 


Miss Alexandrina Ramsay will return to the 
city about April 20 from New York, where she 
has been filling several engagements. 


Francis Wilson is coming to the Grand for 
the latter half of next week with The Chieftain. 
The prices will run from 25¢c. to $1.50. This 
comic opera is by Sir Arthur Sullivan and F. C. 
Burnand, editor of Punch, and is said to be 
Mr. Wilson’s greatest success, 

The Knights of Pythias minstrel show at the 
Princess Theater Tuesday evening was a very 
pleasant affair, and will be remembered for 
much clever work on the part of several per- 


fc yrmers, 


Any theatrical manager in the State of Ohio 
may now be arrested and heavily fined if he 
permits a woman to wear a stage-obstructing 
bonnet in an opera house under his manage- 
ment. It is to be hoped that this law has been 
properly framed and that its purpose will be 
wcomplished. In Toronto I have observed that 
ladies who are constant theater-goers always, 


The 


Mr. Crawford, M.P.P., the president of 





Golf. 


with a few exceptions, remove their head-gear | 


or wear charming little conceits in the way of 
hats. Being regular attendants at the theaters 
they, too, have suffered from the annoyance of 
immense piles of straw and feathers bobbing 
about before their eyes. I have often seen a 
row of ladies with bared heads seated behind a 
whose hats formed a regular 


row of women 


hedge in front of them. It is the irresponsible 
and “occasional person” who goes to a theater 
with a cart-wheel and a stuffed ostrich on her 


head, and she should be looked after. 


There is no city in ‘he world that stands upon 
The latest 
illustration of this bas occurred in connection 


its dignity so much as Chicago. 


with Elenora Duse, the Italian actress, whose 


manager required a guarantee from a Chicago 


theater before definitely booking the actress to | 


appear there on May 4. Only twenty-eight 
citizens came forward and subscribed for seats, 
and the Chicago press are laughing at Duse and 
telling her that another time she must not 
treat Chicago as a little country village. Sarah 


Jernhardt will open 


in Chicago on May 4, | 


instead of Duse, and demands no cuarantee | 


in the shape of advance subscriptions for seats. 


Duse knows her business, however, and the fact 
that only twenty-eight subscribers came forward 
will convince her that she was right in doubt- 
ing the intelligence of Chicago. An actress of 
her genius may well view askance a city like 
Chicago, which is the hot-bed of the unspeak 


able farce-comedy. 
* 


Richard Manstield set the vulgar fashion of 


| abusing an audience because it is limited in 


numbers, and now Robert Mantell has begun 
it. At St. Louis the other day he * spoke out,” 
and said that he supposed he would “have to 
take his company to Europe before it would 
be considered good enough for the American 
public to patronize.” The people know pwetty 
well what they want, and, instead of getting 
mad, an actor who begins to lose his grip on 





Tennis. Cycling. 


the public should look to himself. 


him a world of benefit. 





Points About People. 





The personal estate left by Lord Leighton is | 
appraised at $235,000. The heirs are his two 
sisters, and the will devising the property tothem | 
The 
statements made in print as to the unfortunate | 
condition in which he left his affairs, are quite 


was made on the day the artist died. 


untrue. 


Referring to the Duke of Cambridge’s war 
some | 
that he | 


service, about which there has been 
discussion, it is not correct to say 
never saw active service, as a cable corres- 


pondent recently informed the public. The 


Duke really commanded the two brigades of | 


Highlanders and Guards in the Crimea. He 
led these troops in action at the battle of the 


Alma. 


Lady Isabel Burton, widow of Sir Richard 
Burton, died in London on March 23, in which 
place she was born March 20, 1831. Her life 
was full of adventure. For many years she 
traveled’ with her husband, often being forced 


to adopt male attire when among the savage | 


tribes of the East. Her name became well 
known after his death, through her action in 


burning the manuscript of his translation of | 


The Scented Garden, from the Persian of Saadi, 
which she considered unfit for publication. 


Since Sir Richard’s death Lady Burton had | 


lived in retirement. Lady Burton belongs to 
literature through that one act of vandalism, 
although the stupidest person on earth might 
have done it with equal success. It took Sir 


Richard longer to perform the task than it did | 


his wife to destroy it, and The Scented Garden 


| has received such notoriety that no doubt many 


are now trying to master the Persian with the 
express purpose of translating Saadi. 
. 





The newspapers of the United States have 
an amusing habit of claiming Canadians who 
distinguish theniselves as sons of the republic. 
If a man ever sets foot in the United States 
when he is obscure he is claimed as an 
‘* American” when he grows famous. Even 
Rudyard Kipling has beter claimed as an 
“American author,” and, by the way, he has 
announced in a private letter to London that 
he is tired of Vermont and purposes returning 
to his own country. A great boast is made 
H. Boughton has been 
elected a Royal Academician, but the fact is 
that he was born in Norfolk, and, although 
taken to New York as a child, he returned to 


because Mr. George 


England as soon as he was oid enough to take | 


care of himself. Mr. Boughton has exhibited 
at the Academy for thirty consecutive years, 
and was elected an associate in 1879 He is 
specially noted as a painter of scenes of the 
old Puritan life of New England and of Ditch 
Among his better known works @re: 
Winter Twilight, The Lake of the Dismal 
Swamp, Passing into the Shade, Coming into 
Church, Morning Prayer, The Scarlet Letter, 
The Idyl of the Birds, The Return of the May- 
flower, The Counsellors of Peter the Head- 
strong, and The Ordeal of Purity. He is widely 
known to the public on both sides of the 
Atlantic as an illustrator as well as painter. 


subjects. 





Mr. Henry J. Morgan of Ottawa writes to the 


Canadian Gazette of London calling attention | 


to the fact that 
Honors” was one 


Year's 
of especial 


among the ‘ New 
which will be 
interest to Canadians, viz., the conferring of a 
C.M.G. upon a graduate of the Royal Military 
College, Kingston. Captain John Irvine Lang, 
R.E., the officer selected for this honor, is a 
native of St. Mary’s, Ontario, and graduated 
from the Royal Military College, June, 1883. 





If Bob 
Mantell would go to Europe for a year and 
study art there, it would, without a doubt, do 





The decoration is conferred in acknow!ledg- 
ment of services rendered in connection with 
the railway survey and the delimitation of the 
western boundary of the Gold Coast Colony. 
Captain Lang, it will be remembered, was sec- 
retary of the Canadian Commission of Defence, 
1888, and conducted a detailed survey at Vic- 
toria, British Columbia, in the same year. 
Another Canadian who has lately won increased 
distinction far himself is Dr. John Murray, a 

ative of Nova Scotia, and a graduate of Edin- 
burgh University, to whom has been awarded 
the gold-medal of the Royal Society of England 
for his work in connection with the famous 
Challenger expedition around the world. Mr. 
Morgan says that so far as he can learn this 
medal has never before been conferred upon a 
Canadian, excepting the late Sir William 
Logan, the first director of the Canadian Geo- 
logical Survey. In the recent negotiations in 
South Africa for the acquisition of Pondoland, 
Her Majesty was represented by an Ottawe 
boy, Major Henry George Elliot, C.M.G., who 
had previously highly distinguished himself in 


| the army, both at the taking of Sebastopol and 


chiefs. 


Majesty’s white gauntlets were soiled. 
| riding home he bethought him that a two- | 
| handled cup would prevent a recurrence of this, | 
so His Majesty had a two-handled cup made at 
| the royal potteries and sent it to the inn. On 
his next visit he called again for wine, when, to 
his astonishment, the maid (having received 
instructions from her mistress to be very care- 
ful of the King's cup) presented it to him, hold- 
ing it herself by each of its handles. 
the happy thought struck the King of a cup 
with three handles, which was promptly acted | 
upon, as 
“Surely, out of three handles I shall be able to | 


are fastened on the 
of the low bodice, and to the band of white 
tulle which confines the blond hair of the fasci- 
nating Countess. 
appeared to greater advantage than in the rol« 


sary of 
quickly time flies. It seems hard to believe 
that a quarter of a century has elapsed since 
that nost interesting marriage occurred, In 
Canada we all take a deep interest in Lorne, 
as the most kindly and courteous Governor- 
General within the recollection of the present 
generation, and in this part of the empire the 
Princess Louise is the most popular member of 
the Royal Family. It has been the fortune of 
Princess Louise, in her married life, to have 
had three mothers-in-law, the Duke of Argyle 
being a man{with a most confirmed habit of 


heard 
night.” 


the inexperienced 
softly through its leaves. 


| during the Zulu War. Major Elliot succeeded 
| in acquiring the territory in question, in the 
face of unusual difficulties, his Canadian tact 
and powers of diplomacy, no doubt, serving 
him well in his intercourse with the native 


Major Elliot is a brother of Mrs. J. C. 
Patterson of Government House, Winnipeg. 





In Woman’s Realm. 





OW that the presentation of loving- | 


cups has become a veritable craze, 
a brief account of the origin of the 
device is in order. King Henry of 
Navarre, while hunting, 


separated from his companions and, feeling 
thirsty, called at a wayside inn for a cup of 


wine. The serving-maid on handing it to him 
as he sat on horseback neglected to present the 
handle. Some wine was spilled over and His 


While 


At last 


His Majesty quaintly remarked: 


get one!” 





Miss Ada Rehan’s well known genius for 


It is composed 


flowers, which, toward the 


train to the left side 


Miss Ada Rehan has never 


of Countess Gucki. 





The Marquis and Marchioness of Lorne 


recen ly celebrated the twenty-fifth anniver- 


their wedding, which shows how 


marrying. 





A Dull Night. 
Pick-Me-Up. 
‘*How’s ousiness?” called the’chrysanthemum 


across the conservatory to the palm. 


‘Dull, dull,” replied the palm; “I haven't 
more than seventy-five proposals to- 


‘Seventy-five! Great Japs, how many men 


are here?” exclaimed the chrysanthemum. 


** About twenty-five,” answered the palm, and 
chrysanthemum ,whistled 


Her Version. 


= svent 


Rev. Fiddle, D.D.—I should like you to join my class. 
Why, I couldn't, doctor, you're a heavy-weight. 


Miss Gym Nasium 





| 
| 
| 





became | 


April 18, 1896 


Sad Tale of a Camera. 





I have traveled all of Europe, 
Been abroad to see the sights; 
I have pictured Rome, Genoa, 
And the topmost Switzer heights. 


I have got the Bay of Biscay, 
Sicily and Malta fine, 

The Grecian Archipelago 
And also Constantine. 


Copenhagen, I have got it, 
Budapest, Sofia, all 

That was worth the trouble taking, 
Here within my satchel small. 


I would like you to develop 
What I've taken on my trip, 

Mister Photographic artist, 
And I'll pay you lots of serip. 





costume is fully demonstrated by the dress she | 
wears in the third act of Countess Gucki, at 
Daly's Theater in New York. 
of the richest white satin, made in Empire 
style, and besprinkled with tiny nosegays of 
silk-embroidered 
hem, merge into a thick embroidered garland. 
The hand of the ‘true artist is chiefly demon- | 
strated by the little touches of black which 
give distinction to the whole costume, and they | 
consist of bunches of sable ostrich tips, which 


Suffering Moses! do you tell me 
Fates against me have allied? 
I have taken all of Europe 
Without pulling out the slide! 
H. S. KELLER. 





Dare I? 





For Saturday Night. 
I know a maid 
With sparkling eyes and waving hair, 
And laughing grace beyond compare, 
I would kiss her if I dare, 
But I'm afraid. 


She looks so sweet, 
So tantalizingly demure, 
That I never feel quite sure 
What todo. Would she endure 
Such cheek? 


Some day maybe 
When she has deigned to be more kind, 
And I my lagging courage find 
I'll brave her wrath and—never mind, 
You'll see. 
London. ma, ©, 


To Celia the Cyclist. 


. SCREATON, 








For Saturday Night. 
When as my Celia wheeling goes 
In brave array of cycling clothes, 
A billowy freshness from her flows 
That captivates my eye. 
Dian herself ne’er looked more fair 
With glowing cheeks and wind-tossed hair, 
Holding her boar-spear high in air, 
A dagger at her thigh. 
There was a time when side by side 
Celia and I were wont to glide, 
Or hot and tired from a ride, 
To pledge our love in bock. 
Those rides alas! are now no more, 
I sadly sit and ponder o'er 
The glad and glorious days, before 
I put my wheel in hock. 


London, April 9. WILLIAM HUME. 





Bohemia, 7 p.m. 





Chicago Post. 
While the votaries of fashion waste their substance: 
in a passion 
To affect the costly habits of the multi-millionaire, 
I know a place of dining and of incidental wining, 


Where the service is proficient and the menu rich 


and rare ; 

Where I limber up my Dante with a bottle of 
Chianti 

Ora pint of Valtellina at a nominal expense ; 

For I have the satisfaction of computing to a fra: 
tion 

That the tip is but a nickel and the dinner thirts 
cents, 


The coryphee, my neighbor, is in controversial labor 
With a painter in a jargon that would give your 


tongue a wrench, 

And the girl across the table, whose extremities ar 
able, 

Is discussing timely topics with an editor in French. 

An actor, tall and bony, is dispensing macaroni 

To a beamingfprima donna with a deference ir 
tense ; 

And particularly merry are the fellows literary, 

For the tip is but a nickel and the dinner thirts 
cents, 


Here's salame with intention, as seems profitless (o 
mention, 

To produce a sort of dryness, a constrietion of the 
glands ; 

A soup of onion flavor, and of such exalted favor 

As to call for long, approving shouts and stretching 
forth of hands, 

Spaghetti—that’s diurnal—with a chicken that 
vernal, ; 

A salad with a dressing such as Italy invents : 

A demi-tasse and brandy, with 
handy, 

Though the tip is but a nickel and the dinner thirts 
cents, 


whatever else is 


Here no absurd conventions interfere with good in- 
tentions; 


No primness is permitted to disturb the general 


ease 5 


| If a little late at meeting you extend to each a 


greeting, 


| ** Bon soir,” or ** Buona sera,” or “Good evening. 


ashyou please. 

The coryphee is gracious and the other girl loqua- 
cious; 

While{the beaming prima donna takes your chaff 
without offence ; 

And you puff away in gladness, undisturbed by 
thought of sadness, 


| Since the tip is but a nickel and the dinner thirty 


cents, 


| Come, Chloe and Euphemia, sweet sharers of Bo- 


hemia, 
The bird is on the broiler and the bottle’s on the ice! 
This metaphor of rations you'll accept with reserva- 


tions, 
For birds and bottles cannot be obtained at such a 
price. : ; 
So, come and join our party with an appetite that’s 
hearty, 


And with a thirst—well, thirst is quite an item of 
expense ; 

But come along, my lasses 
glasses! 

Your tip shall be a quarter and the dinners ninety 
cents, 


Maddalena, two more 
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$ HARDLY WON. 3 


° 
Jocecccoccvoceoooooooooooooes 
OVE was the most notorious “‘ sport ” for 
miles about. Six feet two in his stock- 
ings, with breadth of shoulder and bulk 
of jaw to match. Agent for various 
implements by way of business; pure 
jockey asa matter of taste. To see him in his 
natty little trotting sulky, his great body bent 
slightly forward, his teeth together, his keen 
eye fixed on the well set ears and sleek head of 
his pet mare ‘‘ Pretty-Maid,” was to see him at 
his best. At such times there was a certain 
concentrated keenness in his look, an expres- 
sion of suppressed energy in his readiness of 


attitude giving an impression of his powers of 
mind and body, such as they were, being “ well | 


in hand”"—an impression not unpleasing in its 
way. 

At home he looked the gfeat coarse tyrant 
that he was at heart; with a shower of invec- 
tives ever ready for wife and daughter, a blow 
for the “ young ’un,” a kick for the dog. 

The “ young ’un” was a sore disappointment 
to Benjamin Love. Like many men of domi- 
neering character, the idea of perpetuating that 
character in his son, of re-casting himself, as it 
were, and living over again from start to finish, 
a true sport—a professional of the right sort 
devoted to the interest of sport in all its noble 
branches without any tiresome pesky business 


to interfere—was an idea that possessed him | 


with a secretly increasing pleasure. When his 
first child proved to be a daughter he swallowed 
his mortification as best he could. As the girl 
grew into a certain bouncing beauty, he took a 
measure of pride in her black eyes and cute 


tricks; but when a second, third and fourth | 
Miss Love appeared upon the scene success- 


ively, his indignation knew no bounds. What 
tragedy might have ensued upon the untimely 
and daring persistence of a fifth Miss Love 
it would be difficult to say. Fortunately for all 
concerned, the “ young ‘un” perhaps excepted, 
the fifth child proved to be the long-desired, 
eagerly hoped-for son and heir. The father’s 
pride knew no bounds, As the sunshine of his 
unusually gracious humor overflowed in smiles, 
chuckles. and facetious allusions, in sundry 
pokes, tuggings of hair and chuckings under 
the chins of the four astonished sisters, they 
held themselves together in mute wonder, and 
concluded in their small minds with feminine 
astuteness that this new brother must have 
made a “ rare score.” 

‘Well, Miss Miry, guess y’r nose is rayther 
out o' jint this morning! Hey?” called the 
delighted father, tweaking with aggravating 
emphasis that somewhat celestially inclined 
feature that adorned his eldest daughter's face. 

“Guess not,” retorted Miss Elmira smartly. 
“You jest shut up, Pa, ‘r I'll run away and 
jine the first cireus as arrives; and when you 
see yer Miry criss-crossin’ through the air in 
pink silk tights, like a flyin’ kite, or somethin’, 
ye'll kind o’ wish ye had her back I guess. But 
I won't come then; so there! you jest shut up 
now!” 

In the mood to be still further tickled by this 
spirited rejoinder, the elated father let himself 
out with a resounding roar of laughter, tomake 
known to his various friends the new-found 
honors of the morning, and to further his en- 
joyment by registering amidst a brilliant cross- 
fire of raillery and pleasant insinuation a fair 
array of ‘“*two to ones” on the supposititious 
accomplishments and daring feats of the rising 


John Sullivan Benjamin Love. 


For at first sight of the helpless scrap of 
humanity, of the son asleep on his mother’s 
arm, Love had decided in his heart of hearts 
that a “smart ‘un ” he looked: the “stuff” was 
in him, and a prize-fighter he should be. As 
for the little dull-brained, shallow-natured 
mother, her cup of joy was more than full. 
When Love returned later, good-naturedly 
tipsy, with a red cloak for the baby and a green 
bodice for herself, her content was quite be- 
yond expression, as with a faint attempt at a 
smile and a nod she turned complacently upon 
her pillow and went to sleep. 

But with the baby’s growth grew an anxious 
look on the mother’s face. By the time he was 
ready for ‘ shorts” there was more or less gos- 
siping among the female neighbors, ominous 
shakings of head and glances askance at the 
heavy-set face and bulky shoulders of the 
father. At first the little creature was spoken 
of as “cute,” then ‘‘odd,” then “queer.” That 
he was not quite like other children was evi- 
dent, though to the doating father he was the 
‘smartest kid on reckoning”—a true sport, as 
was evinced by his love for imitating “gee 
professional—the future 
When the child 
emerged, however, from the careful disguise of 
capes and petticoats, like a thunderbolt the 
terrible truth burst upon Benjamin Love. The 
boy was a hunchback! Doctors examined, ex- 
perimented, consulted. Invain. The case was 
hopeless. From the moment of his realization 
of this catastrophe, every drop of the milk of 
human kindness sweetening the coarse grain 
of Love's coarse nature turned to biting acid —a 
concentrated hatred that like an irritating cor- 
rosive, stung and burnt as it worked its secret 
way. Apart from the downfall of his cherished 
idea, the dissolving like a mist of visions warm 
in his imagination, lay the still more poignant 
sting of ridicule. That it was manifested rarely 
in his presence, it is true; his muscular aspect 
Was not such as to invite encounter; but the 
consciousness that this discretion was amply 
atoned for in his absence was peculiarly galling 
in view of the impotence of his wrath. At 
home that wrath found vent in all its brutal 
fury, impressing for all time, upon the trembling 
mother and shrinking sisters the indestructible 
belief thatthe deformity of Grippie, as he had 
been nick-named, was in some mysterious 
manner an unqualified disgrace to each in- 
dividual member of his family. In the sore- 
ness of their resentment they followed will- 
ingly the father's lead, and bitter and truly 
grievous to be borne was the torrent of abuse 
that fell from day to day about the bent 
shoulders of the helpless child. Yet in the 


the embryo 


ees, 


glory of the house of Love. 


Strange little soul, hedged within the crooked | 


little body, welled up continually a full, un- 
sought, unheeded flow of pure affection, 
reflected sometimes in the mute imploring of 
the patient eyes set in the troubled face, like 
rare stars in a clouded heaven. At such a time 
busy Miss Barbara Graham, abroad on chari- 


SOSSSOSSH OHH OSHODOSOOOHOOOD ove 





She’s very dear to me! 


She does possess ! 


I must confess 
She's very dear tome! 


When on my humble self she smiles 
Methinks a syren’s subtle wiles 


This world would be most dark and drear 
With her sweet face no longer near ; 








She's very dear to me! 


Especially is this true to-day, 
The reason is not far away 


Now, can’t you guess ? 


It cost me twenty for this rig 
Now surely, you can twig 


Why I confess 


She’s very dear to me! 


Gro. V. HoBaArt. 





table mission, laid her hand = on Grippie’s 
shoulder as she turned from the doorway of a 
shop. She started quickly at touch and sight 
of the distorted little figure, all forgotten the 
same instant in the pathetic question of those 
seeking eyes. With Miss Barbara heart and 
hand moved in unison. As she passed him by 
she slipped a fifty cent piece into the child's 
palm, 

Ordinarily, when their possessor was freed 
from immediate mal-treatment, the patient 
eyes were frank and pleasant eyes enough. 
Only on certain rare occasions--when from the 
little cob-webbed window in the stable-loft 
they watched the bouncing Miry set off to 
church on Sunday morning, holding her 
father’s hand, that father magnificent in all 
the bravery of Sunday show—was their light 
completely quenched; drowned in floods of 
tears that went to water strange seeds of pati- 
ent and persevering endeavor in the unsunned 
bosom of the neglected lad. For to win his 
father’s approbation was the sole aim of 
Grippie’s — life. unusual height, his 
breadth of back, the loudness of his voice, the 
redness of his face, his command of Pretty- 
Maid, who followed him about the yard and 
stable like a cat, even a hideous disfiguring 


Love's 


wart upon his temple, all were sources of pro- 
foundest admiration to the son, who spent long 
hours in the seclusion of the empty stable-loft, 
or within the still smaller compass of his attic 
bedroom, trying to imitate his father’s swagger- 
ing bluster, too often interlarded with a faithful 
copy of the ready oaths—the child unconscious 
in his simple paganism of their terrible signi- 
ticance as of the strange, uncouth, strutting 
figure that he looked. 

Yet, though keen to his special troubles, the 
boy was not unhappy. He had his friends. 
The dapper little barber in his not infrequent 
hours of leisure held long and often hilarious 
conversations with him, gave him odd jobs on 
Saturday nights when trade was brisk and 
business pressing; and there was Micky, his 
chum: last, but not least, Barney, the dog. 

A mongrel of the ordinary smutty-yellow, 
sleek-haired type, yet was Barney not without 
Fleetness of foot, a very 

genius for  disentanglement, in Micky’s 
vernacular ‘a power o° dodge” distinguished 
Shim, as also his faithful, dumb, blundering 
devotion to the crippled Grippie. 
Through many a dark tears and 
loneliness the touch of that warm, wet tongue 
seemed to penetrate in spirit the smudgy hand 
it licked, to diffuse itself in a little creeping 
glow of comfort through the child's strained 
and aching heart. To feel it in the night called 
up in the boy’s responsive nature a quick rush 


his signal qualities. 


dog's 


hour of 


of grateful tenderness in which his bitterest 
trouble faded off quickly into blessed, sound, 
oblivious steep. 

How the little barber had come to be Known 
as Lady Gray was a problem to the community. 
The cynical *‘uselessness;" the 
majority, ‘‘a pretty figger;” the minority, that 
it was owing to a love for * chicken-fixens 
cadaverous 


suggested 


vinerally;” it remained to the 
young blacksmith over the way, still smarting 
from a double-fired experience in amatory 
matters, to carry the day by his emphatic 
**cussedness!"” None was more delighted by 
this verdict than the Lady Gray himself. 

‘Well, ‘ow does she go?” he queried briskly, 
as Grippie crept into the lighted shop in the 
early dusk of a rather dreary December even- 
ing. 

* Be-autiful, Mr. Gray, fust-rate, fust-class,” 
cried the child eagerly, stretching his arms and 
balancing himself lightly on his toes. ‘O, 
Mr. Gray,” be cried, his face flushing, his eyes 
sparkling, ‘*ef—ef—oh—ef ye know,” the child 
caught his breath, transfixed by the happy 
vision. 

A few weeks previously Lady Gray, running 
into the shop unexpectedly one morning, had 
come plump upon Grippie mounted on the 
velvet chair before the mirror tilted on the 
wall, with a foot well braced against either 
arm, vainly endeavoring to look behind him at 
his heels over his crooked shoulders. 

“Well! By gum!” exclaimed the astonished 
and choleric proprietor. ‘I'll ‘ave none o’ 
them there monkey tricks up there, shaver! 
Come down,” he thundered. 

Grippie started violently, slid over the edge of 
the chair and sank into a confused and sobbing 
heap upon the floor. 

“O, Mr. Gray,” 
could find breath 
it's awful. I-—I see’t 
why he hates me. 


he gasped out when he 
amid his 
now, my par, wh 


I ain't no boy at all. 


sobs, 


**Oh, | 


Oh!” his voice rising almost toa shriek in his | 


momentary agony, “‘I—I never knowed I was 
like that.” Then into the sympathetic little 
barber's ready ear was poured forth the story of 
the child’s great woe—of the father’s antipathy 
and all the unavailing effort of the son. 
“T_I've tried everythin’ -t' smoke onct, like 
him, an’ it sickened me an’ made him madder'n 
ever,” sobbed the child; ‘‘an t’ swear, but it 
wa'n't nouse. Oh! I might ‘a’ knowed, I might 
‘a’ knowed ef I'd only knew I looked like that.” 
“Well, he don’t doat on you, that’s a fact !” 
soliloquized the barber. ‘See ‘ere, youngster,” 
he suggested after a moment's sober medita- 
tion, ‘‘yer horter do somethin’ smart, some- 
thin’ that'll make folks laugh 


top!” 

“You couldn't jockey, nohow, I suppose,” he 
ruminated, with a puzzled pucker of his rosy 
face. Suddenly he twinkled. 


“You bet! I tell you wat!” He snatched 


down a card that was tacked upon the wall, 


the printed lines. 
*** Local races, 


running his finger down 
“See “ere.” he cried excitedly. 
January Ist—Novelty of the Season— Dog-trot- 
tin’ Contest —Boys’ Race, 4 p.m.” It’s just a 
little joke a-course, but that’s your fun, sonnie. 
You've got the hanimile to ‘and, an’ w’at’s to 
hinder your cuttin’ right in to win this ‘ere 
‘eat? Ef that don’t take the pucker out 0° ‘im 
then I'd like to know, that’s all. Hooray!” 

Grippie was on his feet in an instant, tremb- 
ling with excitement. 

* But there’s the sulky,” he cried despairingly, 
the tears pouring over his cheeks afresh. 

* Yes, there’s the sulky,” repeated Lady Gray, 
a little dampened, *‘and you hain’t saved much 
He looked 
down at the eager, quivering object before him. 

** No, but there’s this,” cried the child breath- 
lessly, diving into his pocket to produce Miss 
Barbara's half-dollar. 


out o’ ver earnin’s, that’s a fact.” 


“And there's this,” said Lady Gray, diving | 


into his own pocket to produce a similar half- 

dollar, ** and w’at’s over comes out o’ the loot 
dye see?) Now, off with 

can train that there yaller 


the winnin's 
And if you 


spec 


you! 


please ‘em, you | 
know; that ‘d take him up right short—tip- | 


skeleton 0° yours to rattle his own bones eKal to | 


the way as he rattleses other dorgs, you'll do. 
There, off with you! Seoot!” 

Grippie scooted. And until the December 
evening mentioned, the child had been seen but 
but each time with a grow- 
ing brightness in his eyes, a growing eagerness 


seldom in the shop; 


in his whole demeanor. 

** Look at that ‘ere fetlock ! An’ how's that for 
bone? Wallops o’t, and flat-—an’ say, Grip, 
pretty well ribbed up, eh? Ain’t he a daisy?” 
And Micky broadly smiling, with head on one 
side, and hands buried in his pockets, looked 
**Mind 

lean- 


every inch ‘the professional” he felt. 

you, there’s knee action in the critter” 
ing over to seratch the curious coneave that 
stood for Barney's skull—*‘* TI tell you. 
the word. Shoo! there ain't no flies on him!” 

Grippie nodded appreciatively, too absorbed 
in the all-important moment to waste breath, 
Within a few days of the 
approaching Barney, after 
private practice, was about to make his trial 
trip over the public course marked out upon 
the frozen river. To reach it necessitated 
passing the most crowded thoroughfare of the 
little town. The day was glorious; the roads 
in good condition, a light snow having fallen 
through the night; sleigh-bells jingled on all 
sides; trotters from time to time skimmed by 
in their light sulkies. Grippie’s eyes shone, his 
heart beat with a new and intoxicating sense 
of mingled pleasure and apprehension. More 
than one passer-by smiled—one or two 
applauded openly—as with his little square 
body bent slightly forward, his lips compressed, 
in wholly unconscious burlesque of his burly 
father, the littlke hunchback guiding the fleet 
ing Barney came dashing down the center of 
the street. 

Poor little 
son ! 

Around the corner of an alley pointed the 
brindled nose of The Boss, Barney's sworn 
enemy. 

Snarl—snap !—training, bit, bridle, restraint 
and ribbons were scattered to the winds before 
the aboriginal internecine feud of species. 

Miss Barbara Graham, who happened to be 
passing, stepped with a little cry into the 
blacksmith’s doorway, as with a violent swing 
over went the sulky—Grippie with it, head 
downward, with a violent shock. A roar of 


Go's 


time, or words. 


races, assiduous 


crooked-bodied, loving-hearted 


| laughter resounded from the crowd of loafers 


about the door. 


“Oh, take care, please,” cried Miss Graham's 
frightened voice. ‘The child is hurt.” His 
temple had struck upon the sharp corner of a 
sharp stone horse-block and a red spot was 
spreading quickly on the trampled snow. 

‘** Look out,” cried the infuriated little barber, 
who had rushed out. hatless and in his shirt 
sleeves from his window opposite. ‘ Brute!” 
he cried, tripping up a great gaby who was 
doubling up in a paroxysm of uncontrollable 
amusement, He caught up Grippie and ran 
with him across the street, hastily followed by 
Miss Barbara. They laid him down on the 
table, trying to staunch the wound as best they 
could, to pour a stimulant down his throat. 

There was a movement in the crowded room. 
Some one had brought the doctor. He shook 
his head significantly as he bent nearer to the 
child. 

“Clear the room,” he said shortly. Then, 
turning to the frightened crowd he added more 
gently, “If there is any one here who knows 
his mother she had better be prepared.” 

Clear, calm and bright, the afternoon of New 
Year's Day sparkled like a jewel set in opaque 
blue enamel. The course was in excellent con- 
dition ; the boys’ race run. Micky drove Bar- 
ney, and when the two shot past the winning 
post triumphantly a length ahead, the shout of 
the rough crowd would have touched Miss Gra- 
ham’'s kindly heart had she been there to hear. 
Something of the sad little story had got about, 
something, that is, of the little crippled jockey’s 
interest and patient effort cut so short in the 
hour of its achievement. Its tender, underlying 
motive remained a secret, gone with the little 
life of mis-shapen seeking, satisfied in suffering 
only, to assume its just proportions in the all- 
conscious fatherhood of God. 


Arnprior, Ont. IpA BURWASH. 





Books and Bookmen. 


APTAIN CHARLES KING has writ- 
ten several very attractive stories, 
and I believe that his latest, Trump- 
eter Fred, is his best. It is an army 

story, of course, and the pivot of the 
plot is contained in a few lines : 

* Lieutenant,” cried Sergeant Graham, ‘Sergeant 
Dawson and several men were robbed last night. 
The money's clean gone!” 

Blunt was out of his blanket in an instant. 
much is missing ?” he asked. 

“Tecan't tell yet, sir—a good deal. But that is not 
the worst of it.” 

“What on earth could be worse ?” 

“Trumpeter Fred's gone, sir—deserted; taken his 
horse, arms and everything!” 

How the hero got into this hole and out of it 
again makes up the story, and a bright readable 
story it is, full of border warfare. The book is 
published by F. Tennyson Neeley, New York, 
7d5c., and I believe all book dealers handle it. 


* How 


The Expleits of Brigadier Gerard, by A. Conan 


7 


ing the sale of it in Toronto. It has been stated 
in this paper before that Doyle has produced 
nothing more artistic, exciting and engaging 
than these stories of Bonaparte’s fighting man 
with the long sword and the thick skull, 





The April number of Massey's Magazine con- 
tains a timely article by Mr. Stewart Houston 
on Horse Shows in Canada and Elsewhere, 
beautifully illustrated by Max F. Klepper, 
A. H. Rider and J. M. Plaskett. Duncan 
Campbell Scott writes a good story; Seranus 
contributes a comedietta, and the illustrations 
by Frederic W. Falls show that the editor of 
the magazine is making progress as an illus- 
trator. Among the other novelties are a poem 
by Fidele H. Holland, Mr. J. W. L. 
finely illustrated article on Bouguereau, and 
| The Migration of Birsale by Mr. Robert Elliott. 


Forster's 


New York 7ruth, whose editor is Mr. Pete 
McArthur, and whose business manager is Mr. 
Roy V. Somerville, both Canadians by birth 
and training, has made such progress of late 
that it is to-day the most attractive comic 
paper in America. In its drawings it is chal- 
‘enging Life's ascendancy in the matter of art, 
and in wit and humor it has unquestionably 
distanced Puck and Judge. To verify this esti- 
mate of the status of Truth it is only necessary 
to examine its recent issues, 


The Literary Study of the Bible by Richard 
G. Moulton, M.A., Ph.D., has just been pub- 
lished in London by Isbester & Co. He claims 
that the rare literary merit of the scriptures 
has been overlooked, and as one reviewer says : 
“Satan never did a better day’s work since he 





tempted Eve than when he put it into the mind 

of a medieval monk to chop up the Bible into 

an arithmetical mincemeat.” This refers, of 
course, to the chapter and verse division. Mr. 

Moulton treats the Psalms as a series of poems 

and the Song of Solomon as a connected series 

of idyls, that impress imaginative readers as a 

complete drama. We extract a scene from 

Idvyl I.: 

IDYE Tf. 
THE WEDDING DAY. 
1. 
Outside the Palace. 

The Bridal Procession approaches: the Royal 
Bridegroom leading the Bride, followed by an 
Attendant Chorus of Daughters of Jerusalem. 

THE BRIDE. 

Let him kiss me with the kisses of his mouth ; 

For thy love is better than wine ; 
Thine ointments have a goodly fragrance : 
Thy name is as ointment poured forth : 
Therefore do the virgins love thee. 
A pause is made at the threshold of the Palace. 
THE BRIDE (to the Bridegroom.) 
Draw me 
ATTENDANT CHORUS. 
We will run after thee. 
The Bridegroom lifts the Bride across the threshold 
THE BRIDE. 
The king hath brought me into his chambers. 
ATTENDANT CHORUS. 
We will be glad and rejoice in thee, 
We will make mention of thy love more than of wine. 
THE BRIDE. 

In uprightness do they love thee. 

The dramatic impulse, Mr. Moulton reminds 
litera- 
ture, even the philosophy and prophetical dis- 
courses. His book will send its readers to the 
Bible with a keen zest and a watchful eye for 
literary beauties hitherto unsuspected. 


us, influences all branches of Hebrew 


Mrs. Frank Leslie has just had published a 
book that will readers very 
Are Men Gay Deceivers? is the ques- 


interest lady 
much. 
tion asked and answered by Mrs. Leslie in 
Among the trenchant 
strokes of her pen are to be found her relations 


thirty-two sketches. 


on the following pertinent subjects, Favorites 
of Men, Men Women Admire, May a Woman 
Propose, Did Columbus Discover America, Art 
in Kissing, The Whims of Women, and Angels 
Have Blond Hair but Many 
Brunettes. If any of these subjects seem 
frivolous or irrelevant, the reader will soon 
Mrs. Leslie writes with the 
righteous indignation and the 


There are 


discover his error. 
black ink of 
tingling nerve of generous concern for the 
moral enlightenment of society. Mrs. Leslie 
enjoys such an eminence in business and 
society that she must be regarded as a high- 
priestess in the ways of the world. This book, 
in paper cover, sells at 25 cents at the book 
stands, 
—_—_—_—_—_— oo 

There are some persons who cannot take’a 
joke, but Sniggins is not one of them. 7A 
“friend” acquainted with Sniggins’s frequent 
changes of abode, asked him which he thought 
was the cheaper—to move or to pay rent. “I 
can't tell you, my dear boy,” replied jSniggins, 
* TL have always moved.” 





Thoroughly Reformed. 


co 


—_ 
Ps 
Ez 
Rev. Thirdly 
the cannibals? 
Returned Seaman 





Did Missionary Goodman succeed in -introducing religious practices amon 


Yes, I think he did. They said grace before they ate him. 





Doyle, after having appeared in several maga- 
zines, are now out in book form, and Bain is push- 
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Via NEW YORK and MONTREAL. 
Reserve your berths at once, obtaining better selec- 
tion. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


e 72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD SS. CO. 


New York, Southampton (London, Havre, Paris) and 
Bremen. 


Trave.. April 28 ‘ Lahn....May 12) 10 
Aller... April 30 | (0) d.1] Saale... May 16 ; a.M. 
Spree May 5] Havel,.. May 19 





New York. Gibraltar, Naples. Genoa 
Fulda April 25) 1 K.Wm. IL..May is | 10 
Ems. May 2/a.m. Werra.. May 23) a.m. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


72 Yonge Sireet, Toronto 


Intern ational Navigation Co.’s Lines 


NEW AM ERICAN... (London Paris) 
New York, Apr. 15 | 10 New York. ey 3) i0 


aris April 22 Paris... 
St. Paul April 29! A.M. | St. Paul... May 207 A.M. 


RED St ANTW ee . 
Friesland .. April 15 \J Southwark ..May 6 
Kensington. Apr. 22 Noon Noordland May 13 Noon 
Westernl'd, Apr. 20 Friesland May 20 

International Navigation Con 
Pier 14, North River. Office, 6 Bowling 
BARLOW OUMBHRLAND, Agent 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto 











Anecdotal. 


A Scotch minister announced from the pul- 
pit: ** Weel, friends, the kirk is urgently in 
need of siller, and as I have failed to get money 
honestly, I will have to see what a bazaar can 


do for me.” 


Sir Francis Scott, the British commander of 
the Ashantee expedition, in a speech which he 
made to his trgops when he reviewed them the 
other day in England, said that they were no 
doubt because they had not a 
chance to fight, ‘“‘but if there had been any 
fighting.” he added, ‘there would have been 


disappointed 


many absent faces here to-day.” 


\ young woman of Hartford, Conn., was tell 
ing her Sunday-school class of small boys the 
other Sunday about the “Shut In Society,” 
whose members are persons contined with sick 
ness to their beds or rooms. ‘* Whom can we 
think of,” said she, ** who would have had great 
sympathy for those who are so shut in?” “I 


know,” said a little boy ; ** someone in the Bible, 


ain't it, teacher?” ‘* Yes, and who, Johnnie?” 


** Jonah,” was the spirited answer. 


The old Duke of Argyll has been thrice mar- 
ried, and has had, in all, twelve children. De- 
spite these statistics, he lately addressed a 
homily to his tenantry on the immoderate size 
of their families, saying that they could not 
prosperous when they had so 
This excited the 


expect to be 
many children to support. 
anger of some north country 
retorted: ‘*We may hae done weel 


dame, who 
promptly 
for our country, but hardly so weel as your 


grace.” 


Cardinal Manning was not popular in Rome, 
where his impatience of Italian ecclesiastical 
conventions had made him enemies. He never 
hesitated to denounce his opponents. Once, 
having reason to complain of a Monsignor who 
had got away from him an altar shown at the 
Vatican exhibition of 1888, which he had _ in- 
tended for the cathedral of Carthage, he opened 
the door of the Pope's study, and pointing to 
the prelate who was on duty, shouted : ** There, 


Holy Father, is a thief.” 


In a Western court, a witness who had served 
in the Civil War and been severely wounded, 
*Hold up your 
right hand.” commanded the judge. ‘‘ I was 


was called upon to testify. 


shot in that arm, and can't hold it up,” re- 
* Put up your left arm, 
“Can't do it, 

The judge 
**No 


man can be sworn in this court unless he holds 


sponded the witness. 


then,” continued the judge. 

Judge; they hit me there too.” 
glared sternly at the afflicted witness. 
up something,” he said. **Sit down, man, and 
hold up one of your legs, and Tl let it goat 


that.’ 


General James Oxlethorpe, who 


When 
founded the colony of Georgia, was young, he 


served in the Austrian army under Prince 

Once while seated at table with a 
of Wurtemburg, the latter playfully 
Afraid 


lest a challenge would be unfavorably regarded, 


Eugene. 
prince 


flipped some wine in Oulethorpe’s face. 


ind yet determined not to let the slight pass, 
the young man had a second’s indecision, then, 
* Mon 


prince, that’s a good joke, but we do it much 


smiling, as if at a jest, he responded 
etter in England,” and threw a whole glass of 
wine in the prince’s face. The prince h lf rose 
from his chair, hot with anger; but an old 
general who sat by checked him and_ said: 
‘**He has done right, my prince; you began it.” 
Stevenson told a story about his friend Joe 
Blackburn that is said to have nettled the 
Senator because it came too near to the facts 
for mutual enjoyment. In early manhood, it is 
said, the Senator was not conspicuously re- 
tiring or reticent to such a degree that it 
required more than one yoke of oxen to draw 
from him an opinion upon any public question 
at any time whatsoever. Mr. Stevenson said 
that once when a celebrated desperado was to 
be publicly executed in Kentucky, Joe Black 
burn, then a rising politician, chanced to be 
Before the sheriff 
adjusted the noose to the neck of the con 


among the spectators, 
demned man he tendered him the customary 
privilege of making any dying observations he 
might desire to for the benefit of his hearers. 
‘TIT don't think I've got any remarks that 

the man began to say, when he was cut short 
** Say, Bill 
if you hain’t got anything special to talk about. 


by a loud, cheerful voice shouting: 


I wish you would give me about fifteen minutes 
of your time just to let me say to these good 
people that I am a candidate for their suffrages 
and to show some reason why ** Hold on,” 
said the desperado. ‘Sheriff, who is that 
“That's Blackburn.” ‘‘ What Black 
“Yes.” “IT thought 
Give him all of it. 
But go ahead and hang me first and make 
Blackburn talk afterward.” 


man?” 
burn? Joe Blackburn?” 


so. Give him my time. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Between You and Me. 


VERYONE has been looking their best 
this week and pretty women preening 
themselves in smart costumes. Apro- 
pos of this I feel moved to tell about a 
funny order which was some weeks 
ago received by the leading mod iste of 

Toronto, from a young person residing on the 
West coast or thereabouts. Needless to remark 
that the said order was not filled, though it 
caused much merriment in the establishment, 
and I give it verbatim for the consideration of 
Toronto dames who admire economy : 

DEAR Sir,—Please to forward me a White Nuns 
Veiling dress trimmed with white satin ribbon & lace 
make it in the latest summer Style coming, and nice 
as possible as I want to see if I can get the prize for 
the best dressed lady at a party. You have sizes in 
my previous létter a week ago, and also a pair of 
White Stockings & also a pair of white canvas Slip- 
pers or ties low heels No. 54 extra wide double EE or 
tf. Prices not to exceed above 
Stockins 25¢ 
Shoes $1 or 1.25 
dress $4 or thereabout 

do your very best and I will get you a customer 
this summer, & oblige 


The generous proportions of the Western girl's 
pedal extremities are admirably balanced by 
her limited ideas of expenditure, and it was too 
bad her triumph was postponed by the non- 
arrival of her sumptuous outfit. 


Funny as it was, it hurt nobody, and was of 
quite a different style from the frequent experi- 
ence of fashionable modistes, who have every 
sort of trial to support in securing their ac- 
Women 
receive their bills, and make out a cheque for 


counts from many of their customers. 


what ‘hey consider the proper amount, sending 
it with the message that they never pay more 
It takes 
nerve to meet this nerve, and sometimes the 


for such a gown as that mentioned, 


worried workwoman is fain to spend her 
strength otherwise and let the balance of her 
account go. Then there are the extravagant 
little butterflies who will have rich and costly 
garments, trusting to some lucky turn of gen- 
erosity in father, brother or husband to enable 
them to meet their bills. Ah! those silly little 
women, caught and led captive by a shimmer- 
ing satin, a filmy lace, a towering hat, a burn- 
ing ambition to be quoted as among the smart 
There 
are yet others who dress themselves gorgeously 


ones of the circle to which they belong. 


and fare sumptuously, with some complacent 
Dives for their banker, but of these the dress- 
maker is reasonably sure, partly because no 
barrier of respect or fear of offence hinders her 
from demanding a handsome deposit in ad- 
vance, ora strictly C.O.D. transaction. 


I should like to write a book on the decency 
of silence, that decency which comes naturally 
to the refined nature, and which is to others 
inexplicable. The tendency of to-day is to tell 
everything, to talk 
decency of 


over and discuss every- 
thing, and the silence is only 
appreciated by the most perfectly bred, and 
the highest natures, 
asked me to introduce her to the Professor, 
and when I had invaded the precincts of the 
dear old library, and duly presented my female 
thing she did was to 


One day another woman 


companion, the first 
tackle him thusly: ‘May I ask what is your 
opinion of The Silence of Dean Maitland?” 
About the Professor's eyes came the quaint 
network of wrinkles that tells when he is 
amused, and in a demure voice he said, ‘I 
think ic is a great pity he didn’t keep it up a 
little longer!” 


Maxwell Grey wrote a powerful novel when 
he gave us the book above quoted, and in a 
lesser degree he presented the same idea of a 
secret which entails disaster at last, after 
years of escape, when he wrote The Last Sen- 
Both are what I call unpleasant books, 
and yet one reads them with a certain im- 
patient interest. Of this class, but more 
complex, is Mallock’s The Heart of Life, which 
one wades through in alternate discomfort and 
amusement, chasing the vacillating hero from 
love to loneliness and back, as he, to quote the 
author, goes from woman to woman, display- 


tence. 


ing his stock of ever-decreasing affections like 
a peddler, and begging for a purchase, only to 
That the 
heart of life is parentage, and that the tie 
between the father and mother of a child, no 
matter how it has been formed, is the tie that 


be rejected as he richly deserves. 


precedes and outlasts every other, is the only 
And while I 
gather this to be the author's notion, I don’t in 
the least accept it, for experience of the ways of 
parents and observation of some careers about 


thing I can make of this book. 


me give it the lie. 

‘I can’t help saying horrid things to that 
woman, I do it in spite of myself; she always 
seems to draw such remarks out of me,” said a 
pretty and clever person ruefully to me yester- 
day, as we discussed a mutual friend. And 
perhaps it would be well to consider, when un- 
pleasant things are said, just who is responsible 
for their utterance. This is one of the thoughts 
which the careless mind will toss aside and 


smile at, while the deep and thoughtful soul 
will take it up carefully, and find it useful and 
welcome in some quite unexpected manner. 


There is nothing more destructive than the 
unwise champion. It isa good thing to remem 
ber this. The other day a woman was on the 
rack. Many a pretty band was turning the 
screws, When the unwise champion waded into 
the fray. She boldly asserted not her opinion, 
but the fact that the individual being ‘‘ gone 
for” was an angel of goodness, of generosity, of 
long-suffering, and that those who criticized 
her should be put to shame. And were they? 
Not a bit of it. Voices which had only mur- 
mured disapproval, now rang out with con 
demnation. Tones before incisive, took on a 
malicious bitterness. The unwise champion 
was soon over head and ears in a flood of repu 
diation, contumely and bitter sarcasm, and she 
was directly responsible for the most of it. 
There is not on earth a dearer creature than the 
loyal friend who needs, on emergency, the wis 
dom of the serpent, that he or she become not 
that being of disaster, the unwise champion. 

Lapy Gay. 
_ 
Alpine Dairy Co. 

Milk is one of the most important articles of 
diet in every family. People of all grades and | 
conditions of society use it in one form or an- 
other, and in consequence everybody will be 
interested to know that there is one firm at 
least from whom they are certain to get the 
best the land produces in milk or cream—the 
Alpine Dairy Co., Yonge and Isabella streets. 
All their milk is sold in bottles closed with pa- 
tent stoppers with the firm name _ thereon. | 
Nearly four hundred gallons daily is delivered 
by this firm to the citizens of Toronto. If you 
at any time require the best whipped cream 
telephone 4450. 
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Correspondence Coupon. 


The above Coupon Mt aT accompany every grapho- 
The Editor requests corres- 
pondents to observe the following Rules: 3, 
Grapholegical studies must consist of at least six 
lines of original matter, including several capital 
letters. 2. Letters will be answered in their order, 
i Correspon- 


logical study sent in, 


unless under unusual circumstances. 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor's 
time by writing reminders and requests for haste. 
. Quotations, scraps or postal cards are not studied, 
Enclo- 


4. Please address Correspondence Column, 
sures unless 
studied. 


accompanied by coupons are not 


Mystrry.— A loving, generous, but not remarkably 
strong nature, practical and of average attainments ; 
ambition to rise is shown, also persevering effort and 
even purpose, You can be trusted with a secret, are 
adaptable, sweet-tempered ; some love of beauty and 
incapacity of deceit are shown. 

LerPpsiGER.—I am so sorry you misdirected your 
letter of last January containing the interesting 
notice for our social column. [t has just come under 
my notice, of course much too late for insertion. 
Matterto be used in the society columns should be 
addressed “ Editor Social and Personal,” or * Society 
Editor,” then there will be no danger of it being over- 
looked, 

CHIMMIE FappEN.—This is the writing of a rather 
commonplace and somewhat conventional person, 
steady in aim and plodding in action, fond of society, 
rather loquacious, entirely lacking in snap and 
magnetism, careful of himself and rather likely to 
succeed in life, where a more brilliant person would 
fail. Writer is fond of the opposite sex, and neat and 
careful in habits. 

HIBERNIA.— You are bright, somewhat hasty and 
impulsive, and of an optimistic turn generally. Good, 
honest, and conscientious method, a quick rather 
than deliberate manner, fondness for companionship, 
very little selfishness or love of case, a nervous and 
somewhat high-strung temperament, some concen- 
tration when specially desired. This is a study full 
of magnetism and sympathy, but not very emphatic. 

DAME FipGet.—l. You were a good fairy and 
brought me luck. The holiday was all you wished 
for me: the turkey, ah, well, it was so long ago I 
have forgotten all about it. 2. Your writing shows 
tenacity, calm deliberation, some nervousness, 
humor, quick perception, refinement, and decided 
sensitiveness to surroundings. I wonder are you 
self-conscious and easily upset! A very feminine 
and rather attractive study. 


LALLEGRO.— Bloomers, in simple dignity, should 
be plural, but a pair of bloomers takes a singular verb. 
I don't think I could say, **My bloomers /s short, 
supposing [had any. 2. Your writing shows love of 
society, some loquacity, excellent force and direct and 
emphatic aim. You are somewhat impulsive and apt 
to be fickle, slightly careless of details; have good 
sequence of ideas, a pleasant temper, not much cul- 
ture, but considerable imagination and some origin- 
ality. A smart and very much alive young man, or 
Iam mistaken. 

A. D. M.—1. Preston is certainly a stirring little 
place. IT must go and prove your praises some time 
thissummer. 2. Your writing shows bright mental- 
ity. great energy and enthusiasm, a wonderful 
facility and dash, receptivity and 
Sometimes you talk too fast, but we can't all be 
Solons. You love beauty, have a hankering after 
comfort, should be a hustler if in business,and not a 
bad fellow otherwise. There is quite an unusual 
amount of personal magnetism and an abundant 


observation, 


energy in you. 
LittLe Dorrirt. 
pessimist, rather given to looking on the sad side, 
but having fine force of character and excellent will 
power. You are markedly bright in imagination 
and given rather to idealize persons whom you care 
for. As to whatyou would do best for a livelihood I 
could scarcely say. You don't seem extra well fitted 
to face the world without feeling its harsh touches, 


I should judge you to be a bit of 


and are not very logical. Your ideas lack sequence ; 
studying your writing has rather given me the blues. 
I don’t agree with it. 

BRITOMART.—1. As to your enquiry about the suit- 
ability of the candidates for matrimony to each 
other, I should give decision as I answer other ques- 
tions. I have positively no time to answer corre- 
spondents privately. 2. Your writing is extremely 
pleasing to a graphologist, showing power, concen- 
tration, good sequence of ideas, fine method and 


order, business ability, hopeful and somewhat ambiti- | 


ous. mind, culturé and refinement. An unusually fit 
hand, and almost certain to write success on one of 
life’s pages. 
over matter-of-fact, having traces of what is called 
“the legal mind.” 


FRANK ERNEST AND LARES PENATES.—I fancy 
you saw your answers some time ago. I hope Mrs, 
F. E. has worn out her bloomers by this time and 
taken to the feminine petticoat. You can assure her 
that skirts “have it;” in the leading fashion papers 
in America there are ten costumes with skirts to one 
with bloomers. In England I believe some women 
wear bloomers, but English women are proverbially 
careless of their appearance when following any 
sport. That has been my opinion after studying 
them on the golf links and on eycling tours. Comfort 
seems to presuppose homeliness with them ; with us, 
comfort and beauty can gently be induced to join 
hands. We pride ourselves on making a comely 
appearance, Whereas, as long as they are comfortable 
they seem quite content to be guys. 


t.K.—1l. When there are gaps you must set it 
down to our being overcrowded with more important 
matter. As to the letters, it took a dear, good woman 
over an hour yesterday to simply sort them into 


months for me. She put away four pretty substantial | 


packages ; yours, as you see, was in the fifth. 2. The 
lady was born under the sign Scorpio, the middle 
sign of the water triplicity. The four elements divide 
the months among them, each taking three. You 
were also a water-baby, born under the sign Cancer 
the first of the three. (The last is Pisces, and rules 
from the last week of February to the last week of 
March, somewhere about the twenty-second.) — If 
you have both conscientiously tried to progress up- 
ward you should get along well together, and if you 
don't lead it will be quite your own fault. 


Joun Henry.—Your question is charming. Could 
you serve your native land unselfishly and make 
your living by law and politics?) Dear John Henry, I 
am smiling at the vista opened! In the first place, 
don't talk clap-trap and cant. Your native land 
needs you to mind your own business, develop your 
own talents, grow and progress, with due respect 
to yourself and consideration for others, and your 
native land will open up a grave for you some day in 
grateful recognition of your services. T hate to hear 
people vaporing about “serving their native land.” 
2. Some of the qualities of statesmen are certainly 
yours. You are exceedingly cautious and discreet, a 
trifle impatient, bright and capable in thought and 
prompt in action. Honesty and self-respect are 
strong ; logic, perseverance, good, even temper, but a 
certain amount of prejudice and a lack of suavity 
are shown. I think you're reliable. Considerable 
tenacity and a rather sensitive nature are shown, 
On the whole the character is above the average. 





‘‘Hunyadi Janos.” 

Andreas Saxlehner, of Budapest, Hungary, 
opened an office on March 26, 1806, in the Ben- 
nett Building, New York City, for supplying 
direct to the trade the world’s well known 
genuine natural Hunyadi Janos aperient water. 
This will enable all purchasers to secure the 
genuine ‘“Hunyadi Janos” aperient water 
direct from the proprietor. As this water has 
been r ecuimonihed by over one thousand of 
the higshest medical authorities as being the 
best of any aperient water in the world, its suc- 
cess has caused many imitations to be put on 
the market. Purchasers should therefore see 
that the name Andreas Saxlehner is on each 
label. 
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and stories :— 






SS Vi CANADIAN HORSE SHOWS—by Stewart Houston. Five Illustrations. 
One Dollar MYSTERY OF THE RED DEEPS—Story by Duncan Campbell Scott. 
as a year. MICRATION OF BIRDS—by Robert Elliott. Six Illustrations. 
A ~ MY BROTHER'S KEEPER—by Seranus. Five Illustrations. 
, Ten Cents PECULIAR TECHNICALITIES OF THE LAW—by Alfred Hoskin, Q.C. 
— a copy. 
iy The sale of “ LIGHTS OF A CITY STRE ET,” of which we hada 
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Don’t Hesitate_ 





Fibre 


Always gives stylish and lasting stiffness. 








It is cheap, adapts itself readily to all grace- 
ful folds—and come in a line made perfectly 
waterproof by the Rigby process. 

Our RED STAR LABEL on EACH 
YARD protects you from imitations. 
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«Forse Show Number... 


= BO g.EVERYBODY 


«.-WILL READ... 


3 s 4 s 
Massey’s Magazine : April 
W hich will contain among others the following illustrated articles & 


YORK CATHEDRAL—by Prof. Wm. Clark, D.C.L. Five Illustrations. 





THE MASSEY PRESS a few proofs struck off on heavy board for framing purposes, has met 
with marked success. There are only a limited number of copies 

Those desiring to secure this magnificent production should 
TORONTO, CANADA. order at once. Price 25c, 
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Liberal discount to the trade. 





Perhaps you are a little narrow and | 





| JUST AT THIS TIME, 


| A Few Valuable Hints to Those who 
are Quick to Take Advantage of 
Suggestions. 


Can you afford to risk your life during this 
Spring? 

This is a question which a great many people 
will do well to consider just at this time. 

How many people there are, just now, who 
complain of tired, worn out feelings. They 
feel listless, languid, have headaches, back. 
aches and continually suffer from stomach 
troubles. Their symptoms plainly show that 
their liver and kidneys are out of order. Others 
are sufferers from dizziness, palpitation and 
pains near the heart. Their blood does not cir- 
culate properly and it needs purifying. Unless 
these things are attended to, the first cold or 
chill they catch is very apt to turn into pneu- 
| monia, consumption or some other dangerous 
malady. Can anyone afford to run these risks 

These dangers are not exaggerated. They 
actually exist, they must be faced, and it is a 
serious matter for people who have others de 
pending on them. Such people cannot afford 
to be laid up with a severe illness, lose work 
and pay heavy doctors’ bills. It is wiser to 
guard against the many dangers by toning up 
the system and putting every organ of the body 
in perfect condition. This is easily accom 
plished by the aid of Warner's Safe Cure, which 
for years has been recognized as the greatest 
and best remedy for renewing the strength and 
building up the health. 

Every doctor knows this truth. Thousands 
of prominent people have proved its value in 
their own experience. Ask them and they will 
tell you they always make it a practice to take 
Warner's Safe Cure whenever any ill-health 
That is why they can face the 
most dangerous exposures without risk and al 
ways keep in perfect health. There are few 
people who can afford to ignore these sugges 
tions, few who should fail to avail themselves of 
the valuable hints they contain. 


the doctors 


approve of Scott’s 
Emulsion. For whom? For 


men and women who are weak, 
when they should be strong; 
for babies and children who 
are thin, when they should be 
fat ; for all who get no nourish- 
ment from their food. Poor 
blood is starved blood. Con- 
sumption and Scrofula never 
come without this starvation. 
And nothing is better for 
starved blood than cod-liver 
oil. Scott’s Emulsion is 
cod-liver oil with the fish-fat 
taste taken out. 
Two sizes, 50 cents and $1.00 

SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville, Ont. 


“SANITAS” 


NATURE’S 
GREAT DISINFECTANT. 


Non-Poisonous. 
Does not Stain Linen. 


FLUID, OIL, POWDER, &c. 


-O 


approaches. 



























H°wW TO DISINFECT } . varnebie Copy 

right Book giving 

ssa Seep yp simple directions 

}OW TO PPISINFECT “le ,, direction 

in cases of he 

H OW TO JPISINFECE ¥ rion Infections 

diseases, a8 also in 

HOW TO J)ISINFECT Rr fe a 

F10¥ TO F)einrect pur MANITAS Co, 
Limited, 

HO©W TO JDISINFECT Pos tS 

ENGLAND 


A pushing Agent wanted 
in each Canadian City. 
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: DON’T KEEP 
* e 
: BROWN’S 3 
FS 2 Star @ 
e (3 Star) e 
$ SPROIAL ix SCOTCH 3 
e e 

rT 

: THEY SELL .IT” 3 
e _—_— oa 
$ H. CORBY, Agent, Belleville 3 
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JOTEL DEL MONTE 
PRESTON SPRINGS 
Baths Open Winter and Summer 


Write for terms. 


Rh. WALDER, Proprietor. 
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Maune, in which is felt his exquisite truthful- 

ness in color and values, represents some cattle 
| walking towards you. The little anecdote 
| about Maune comes back as we write, told 
| then by the owner, how the artist in his com- 
| plete discouragement was about to give up his 
| art when his master, Israels, advised him, ‘Go 














In one of the late numbers of the Art 
Amateur reference was made to the “dis- 
criminating Montreal amateurs” who had 
failed to purchase the Turner—the Price- 
Wallis-Avery Turner, it was called—which 
about a year ago was in Montreal, and was 
afterwards returned to England and sold, at 
the Price sale I think, to a New York gentle- 
man for $50,000, We happen to know that one 
of these ‘discriminating amateurs” after a 
week’s consideration concluded not to buy the 
picture, but remarked that had the chance 
come two years earlier there would have been 
no hesitation on his part. Reference is made 
to this only because it shows the estimation in 
which some of our Canadian possessors of 
pictures are held, how widely known Montreal 
is for its wonderfully fine private collections of 
art. Some idea,‘only a faint one though, may 
have been gained by many, of this great wealth, 
from the pictures that were seen here at the 


loan collection last autumn, the greater 
number of which came from Montreal. 
It seemed like meeting an _ old _ friend 


when, while enjoying a visit to a num- 
ber Of the collections of pictures in Mont- 
real, one and another that had been seen, 
studied and enjoyed, were again met. One 
cannot but be struck by certain similarities 
among these collections; with few exceptions 
there seems to be little admiration for the 
modern FPrench schools, for the luminarists, 
the impressionists, the Monet-ists (if there is 
such a word). There is an almost universal 
leaning towards Dutch art, the portraits of 
Franz Hals and the modern landscapists; a 
decided liking for the work of the Barbizon 
school and its contemporaries—Corot, Daubi- 
gny, Millet, Diaz, Rousseau and others; and 
they are in no way behind in the revival in the 
admiration for Constable, and the desire for 
works of Sir Joshua Reynolds, Romney, Gains- 
borough and Sir Peter Lely. Monticelli, 
too, comes in for a_ full share of = at- 
tention, and there are no finer examples 
of this eccentric and magnificent colorist 
than are to be found in Montreal. <A des- 
cription of a picture is but a poor substituce for 
seeing the original, but as it is the best and 
only thing under the circumstances, we propose 
to give from time to tinre some account of 
these art treasures, interesting as they are 
likely to be, both for what they are and because 
they are in our own land. 

To begin where we began, Mr. E. B. Green- 
shields is the owner of a small Ruysdael which 
many will remember as one of the visitors to 
the loan exhibition (as time passes we appreci- 
ate more than was possible at the time what 
that exhibition has accomplished as an art 
educator); it was framed in black and repre- 
sents a mass of trees in the middle distance, 
from which a church spire rises clear against 
the transparent sky, while in the foreground 
By many this was considered the 
vem in the room where it hung. Idlers by F. 
S. Church is a charming little fantasy, the 
vraceful figure of a young girl lying on the 
vrass watching a number of flamingoes preen- 
ing their feathers, her white gown and their 
pink feathers making the only bright spots 
amidst the dark greens. Mr. Greenshields 
described the tall soldierly artist, who is 
t personal friend, as the last man = one 
would imagine likely to be the originator 


is the river. 


of those artistic whimsicalities that have 
viven him his unique place among his fel- 
lows. Another artist friend, American too, 
is A. P. Ryder, who has here a little moonlight 
scene, a dimly lighted road, along which travel 
horses and wagon. <A large water-color by 





W. L. FORSTER 


¢ Pupil of Bouguereau, Lefevre and Carolus Duran 
PORTRAITURE - - 8! King Street East 


M® DICKSON PATTERSON, R.C.A. 
. +. PORTRAIT PAINTER 


Appointments to visit studio and business 
arrangements concerning portraiture may be 
made through the agency of James Bain & 





Son, 53 King Street East. 


ISS EDITH HEMMING __. Artist 


PORTRAITS AN® MINIATURES 
Studio, 16 St. Joseph St., Toronto. Telephone 3746 


THE ART MNETROPOLE 


THE COMPLETE ART STORE 
31 Vonge Strect - - Toront» 





Aims at giving the best value in everything for 
Artists’ use. 


ROBERTS’ ART GALLERIES 


79 King Street West 


ARTISTIC PICTURE FRAMING 
A SPECIALTY 


Peter Graham, R.A. 


Is one of the greatest painters of British 
landscape. We have several reproduc- 
tions of his choicest pictures at popular 
prices, 


MATTHEWS, 95 Yonge Street 






DESIGNED AND ENGROSSED 
tVA\-H -HOWARD R¢A 
* 53-KING ST. EAST 
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out and paint, paint what you see, what you 
feel; but paint, paint.” And he did. The re- 
sult we all know. Then another little story 
about Jacob Maris, as we stopped before his 
picture, a view of river and bridge and ship- 
ping, gray sky and gray water. Someone had 
enquired about the artist’s brothers, William 
and Matthew. ‘“O yes,” was the reply, “ Wil- 
liam Maris is the cattle painter, Matthew the 


figure painter, but I—I am the Maris.” The 


gentle German maiden by Matthew was seen 
in Toronto. 
| The little Diaz here is quite unlike the forest 
scenes the artist usually produces ; a pool in the 
foreground reflects the light from the sun hid- 
den behind a cloud, and the distance recedes 
| with fine effect. A splendid example of Monti- 
celli is The Garden Scene, which, however, Mr. 
; Greenshields prefers to call La Causerie. Three 


' figures are in earnest conversation, and a mass: | 
| ive stairway and portico indicated, give oppor- | 


tunity for the warm transparents and yellows 


as background, with touches of vivid blue and | 


red in the dresses. A Constable, with fine 
effect of moving cloud ; a most interesting little 
water-color, a view of Llangolin, in Wales, by 


Copley Fielding; An Old Crome—these com- 


plete a group by themselves. Then it is natural | 


to mention together such work as a view of 
river and boat by Thanlen; a sketch of a girl 


knitting, by Maune; a mother and child sewing | 


within the cottage door, the sunshine outsideand 
the gloom of the interior making a Rembrandt- 
esque effect more striking than truthful, but a 


sweet bit of homely life, by Neuhuys; a view | 


of Dordrecht, with the cathedral in the distance | 


and shipping in front, by Jacob Maris; a small 
church interior, by Bosboom ; and a far stretch 


of meadow, dotted with windmills, by J. Weis- | 


senbruch ; a study of a little figure in gray. by 
Ribot, was part of his preparation for the large 
picture of a charity school. Out of a small, 
dark canvas, by Mettling, looks the face of an 
old man, haggard, earnest ; the worn hand rest- 
ing on the arm of the chair is finely modeled. 

A wonderfully well preserved specimen of 
another art is the little Tanagra figure of a 
woman, veiled and seated, her water-jar by her 
side on the ground, the contour scarcely im- 
paired by its long burial, every line of the figure 
full of grace. A hawthorn vase, with its cool 
tones and beautiful glaze; the transparent 
colors of the celadon, and the Lang-yas ware ; 
the lovely tints of the peach-blow vases were ad- 
mired in turn, and also the big Persian oil-jars, 
which for centuries held their fragrant oils 
until completely penetrated by it. A glass cab- 
inet holds a collection of small glass vessels, 
alike, yet different in their pearly tints, gained 
during their burial in the Greek tombs, from 
the chemical action of the earth, marvels of 
rainbow-like colors. 


One of the Utica papers describes the portrait 
of ex-President Harrison, which Mr. J. C. 
Forbes, late of Toronto, has just completed, as 
a very satisfactory and artistic piece of work. 

Mr. W. A. Sherwood is about to send from 
his studio the life-size portrait of Mr. Sparks, 
which is an excellent example of his workman 
ship. The snowy hair and beard are well 
handled, and we understand that as a likeness 
it is quite successful. 


No one who has been in any of our street cars 
lately can have failed to notice the poster for 
the Woman’s Art Association exhibition; it 
fulfils its mission well, is gracefully drawn and 
pleasingly colored, and the only fault the most 
captious could tind is that it can be understood 
at a glance! 

To Mr. Frank Benson has been awarded the 
Shaw prize at the recent exhibition of the 
Society of American Artists for his picture 
entitled Summer. Mr. Henry Mosler carries 
off the Thomas B. Clark prize for his picture, 
Helping Grandpa, an old man and boy mowing 
in the field together. This is at the National 
Academy of Design, New York. The Julius 
Hallgarten prizes have been at the same exhibi- 
tion, to Mrs. Hazleton of Boston for In A Studio 
($300); J. H. Hatfield of Canton Junction, Mass., 
for After the Bath ($200), and Mrs. Louise Cox 


for Pomona ($100), LYNN C. DOYLE. 





The Doctors Were Wrong. 


They Said Mr. Reuben Petch was Per- 
manently Disabled. 


They Apparently Had Good Grounds for their 
Report and on the strengh of it he was 
Paid a #1500 Disability Insucance Another 
Case in) Which Dr. Williams’ Pink Piils 
Have Brought Health After all Other Means 
Failed. 

From the Meaford Monitor. 

Mr. Reuben Petch is a resident of Griersville 
who has been known to the editor of the 
Monitor for a considerable number of years. 
For several years Mr. Petch has been in bad 
health, has been an intense sufferer and was 
declared incurable by a number of physicians, 
and was paid a disability insurance of $1,500, 
Lately, to the astonishment of those who had 








known that he was pronounced incurable, Mr. 
Petch has been brought back almost to his 
former health. This restoration he attributes 
to the use of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, and 
knowing that his story would interest the 
readers of the Monitor, a reporter was sent to 
interview him. The following is Mr, Petch’s 
narrative as given the reporter: 

‘“T had been sick for some five years. I 
consulted in that time with no less than six 
of the best physicians [ could find, but none 
seemed to help me so far as medicine was 
concerned. My limbs and body were puffed 
or bloated so I could not get my clothes on. I 
had lost the use of my limbs entirely. When I 


D) began taking Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills I could 


not even open my mouth enough to receive any 
solid food, and I had to be fed with a spoon. I 
seemed to have lockjaw. I could not get up or 
down the doorsteps, and if I fell down I had to 
lie there until I was helped up. I could not 
| get around without a cane and acrutch, My 
| flesh seemed to be dead. You might have made 
a pincushion of me and I would feel no hurt. 
The doctors told me I could never get better. 








If you are contemplating the purchase of a wheel this 


season, don't fail to see the “Remington.” 


Its design is the most handsome, its mechanism the 
most simple and aecurate, and its bearings the truest 


and easiest running of any high grade wheel made. 


The reputation of the makers, 


the famous Remington Arms Co., 


of New York, is a guarantee of their thorough excellence and reliability. 


McDONALD & WILLSON 


187 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Agents for “ Remington,” “Columbia,” and ‘“‘M. & W. Special” Cycles 





_ ‘ | 
They said I had palsy on one side, caused by | 


spinal sclerosis, the effect of la grippe. You | 
might roast me and [ would not sweat. I was | 


a member of the Mutual Aid Association of | 


Toronto, and, as under their rules I was en- | 
titled to a disability insurance, I made appli: | 
cation for it. Iwas examined by two doctors | 
on behalf of the association and pronounced 
permanently disabled, and was in due time | 
paid my disability insurance of $1,500. This | 
was about two years after I first took sick. | 
Things went on in this way fora considerable | 
period, and my helplessness was, if anything, | 
on the increase. I was continually reading | 
about the cures through the use of Dr. Wil- | 
liams’ Pink Pills, and at last determined to 
try them. After using four or five boxes | 
there was a change. It first made _ itself | 
manifest by my beginning to sweat freely. I | 
made*up my mind to give them a thorough | 
trial and to my surprise I have gained in health | 
and strength ever since. 
cine except Pink Pills. 


I take no other medi- | 
I began taking them | 





when all other medicines and the doctors failed 
to do me any good. I could not get off my chair 
without help. I never expected to get better 
but Pink Pills have rescued me from a living 
death, and now [ am happy to say [ can work 
and walk and get around tinely. I eat heartily, 
sleep soundly, and feel like a new man, and I 
ascribe the cause entirely to Dr. William’s Pink 
Pills. 
and recommend them highly to all similarly 
afflicted.” 

The above is Mr. Petch’s ungarnished state 
ment of his case and we might add, we know 
him to be a respectable, reliable gentleman, 


I cannot say too much in their praise 


who has no interest in making the statement 
only to do good to others who might become 
afflicted as he was. 

This strong testimony proves the claim made 
that Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills cure when other 
medicines fail, and that they deserve to rank 
as the greatest discovery of modern medical 
science. The public should always be on their 
guard against imitations and substitutes, 
which some unscrupulous dealers for the sake 
of extra profit, urge upon purchasers. There 
is no other remedy “just the same as” or 
‘just as good “as Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills and 
the genuine always have the full trade mark, 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People, on the 
wrapper around every box, 





A Handsome Woman. 


Most men admire beauty in women, but the 
average man thinks more of a good smoking 
mixture like Westminster, sold) at | Muller's 
Smoking Emporium, eleven King street west. 


nn ee 


Mr. Huggins and Miss Dimple had been dis- 
cussing marriage in an impersonal manner, 
when the young lady announced her preference 
in this way: ** The man I marry must be hand 
some, talented, amiable, courageous, and with 
out a fault of any sort whatever.” ‘This is 
very sudden,” replied Mr. Huggins. ‘LT thor- 
oughly »ppreciate the honor you confer upon 
me, but you will give me a week to consider, I 
suppose ¢” 

2 oo" 





They do not Despair. 


An utter loss of hope is not characteristic of 
consumptives, though no other form of disease 
is so fatal, unless its progress is arrested by use 
of Scott’s Emulsion, which 4s cod liver oil made 
as palatable as cream. 

a 


**Look here, Willie,” said Mr. Stox, ‘“ you 
don’t do anything but play golf. Do you ever 
expect to do anything in the world to make a 
name for yourself?” ‘Of course I do, dad. 
Why, I've had my picture printed in the Daily 
Sport already, because I hold the record for 
eighteen holes on the St. Peter's course at 
Jinxville.” 





Windsor Salt. Purest and Best. 





Same Here in Canada. 
The Record, Chicago. 
“We denounce” is much more conspicuous 
in the present campaign than its old comrade, 
‘We point with pride.” 








SPEND 35° 


For the pocket size of K. D. C. and 
be convinced of its great curative 
powers for distress after eating, 
acidity, heartburn, and all other 
forms of 


INDIGESTION 


Free samples of K. D. C. and Pills 
mailed to any address. K. D. C. 
Co., Ltd., New Glasgow, N. S., and 
127 State Street, Boston, Mass. 








Relieves Your Cough in 
... TEN MINUTES 





For INFLUENZA, COUGHS, COLDS, Eve. 

**Never knew it to fail to give relief.”--Mr. E 
Bousher, Fenn Cottage, Lamborne. 

“Find it invaluable for bad coughs and colds.” 
Mrs. Eason, London Road, Sleaford. 

STOPS COLDS CURES COUGHS 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. 

Sole Wholesale Agents for Canada, Evans & Sons, 

(Ltd.), Montreal and Toronto. 


i 





HE STRAND CAFE, 8 Adelaide Street 
East. Nothing in stock for our friends and pat- 

rons but the choicest in liquors and cigars. Cosy 
smoking rooms and cafe. E. J. EVANS, Proprietor. 








How 
To Buy 
Diamonds 


First of all go toa 
diamond dealer in 
whom you have confi- 
dence and who will tell 
you thetruth. It’s best 
to spend money where 
you know what you are 
paying for. So easy to 
be deceived in a dia- 
mond, you know. We 
stake our reputation on 


the accurecy of our re- 





SIGN OF THE presentations, 
BIG CLOCK, 


Diamond 144 


mio tor KENtS? 
Jewelers, 
St. 





The Wabash Railroad. 
It is now an acknowledged fact that the 


Wabash Railroad is the shortest, best and 
qunenans route from Canada to Chicago, St. 


uis, Hot Springs, Texas, Mexico, California 
Its train equip- 
ment is paponedivey the finest in America. 


and all Southwestern points. 


Full particulars from any R. R. Agent, or J. A. 


Richardson, Canadian Passenger Agent, North 
East corner of King and Yonge street, Toronto. | 





Anything “just as good” 
must be itself. 


It took over one hun- 
dred years to learn how 
to do it. 


The Drink for All Warre @ C2 
who are Judges SRORTS 
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OF A GOOD COMPLEXION 


LIES IN THE USE OF 
DR. CAMPBELL’S.SAFE ARSENIC 
COMPLEXION WAFERS 


AND 
FOULD’S MEDICATED ARSENIC 
COMPLEXION SOAP 


The only real beautifiers of the complexion, skin 
and form. 

These wafers and soap are simply wonderful for 
removing Freckles, Moth, Blackheads, Pimples, 
Vulgar Redness, Rough, Yellow or Muddy Skins 
and all other disfigurements, whether on the FACE, 
NECK, ARMS or BODY. 

If you desire a transparent, clear, fresh complexion, 
free from blotch, blemish, roughness or coarse- 
ness try these wonderful, magical and marvelous 
DR. CAMPBELL’S SAFE ARSENIC WAFERS 
and FOULD'S ARSENIC COMPLEXION SOAP. 

The wafers and soap are for men as well as women, 

Wafers by mail, 50c. and $1 per box ; 6 large boxes, 
$5. Soap by mail ie. 

Address all mail orders to the Lyman Bros. & Co., 
71 Front Street East, Toronto, Ont. 

LETTERS OF INQUIRY must be addressed to H. 
B. FOULD, Sole Proprietor, 214 Sixth Avenue, New 
York. 

Beware of all other “so-called” arsenic preparations. 

DR. CAMPBELL’S WAFER’'S are the only genu- 
ine arsenic wafers made. FOULD'S ARSENIC 
SOAP is the only MEDICATED ARSENIC COM- 
PLEXION SOAP in the world. 


SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS IN CANADA 





For Delicate Children, 
|  Invalids and the Aged. 
JACKSON’S 


NUTRITIVE WINE 


This highly nourishing Wine posses- 
ses the full medicinal value of CODLIVER 
lL and is easily retained and digested. 
For wasting diseases, general debility, 
poverty of the blood, impaired digestion, 
colds, catarrhal and bronchial trouble. A 
marked increase in weight and strength 

| is noticeable after taking a few bottles. 
Children take it reaaily. 












Confederation Life Assembly Hall 


Cor. Yonge and Richmond Sts. 
IS HIGHLY ADAPTED FOR 


At Homes, Banquets, Assemblies, Leotures, 
Rehearsals, Conventions, Etc. 


The accommodation in connection with the above 
Hall is of the highest order, heated by steam and 
lighted by electricity, ventilated by electric fans; 
large dining-room and kitchen with range. Also 
retiring and dressing-rooms on the same floor. 

For full particulars apply to 

A. M. CAMPBELL, 
Confederation Building, 8 Richmond St. East. 





Here’s An Important Item. 

Has it occurred to you how easy, how com- 
fortable and convenient it now is to take a day 
trip from Toronto to New York; if not, just a 
moment while we tell you. You can leave To- 
ronto every week day at 9.05 a.m., get a through 
parlor car to Buffalo, without change, via the 
Grand Trunk and New York Central, reaching 
Buffalo at 12.30 p.m., leave on the Empire State 
express from the same station via the New 
York Central at 1 p.m., stopping only at Roches- 
ter, Syracuse, Utica and Albany. The many 
advantages of this trip are that you go throug 
pleasantly and quickly with only one change of 
cars from Toronto to New York. Avoid night 
travel. Land at‘Grand Central Station, the 
centerof New York. Ride on the Empire State 
express and the New York Central, which is 
and always will be America’s greatest railroad. 
You can buy tickets through via New York 
Central at any regular ticket oftice. For any 
information desired, not obtainable at such 
oftices, address Edson J. Weeks, general agent, 
N. Y. C. & H. R. R., 1 Exchange street, Buffalo, 

<tnenrenneipipeneniens 
Home Seekers Excursions. 

In order to give everyone an opportunity 
see the western country and enable the home 
seekers to secure a home in time to commence 
work for the season of 1896, the Chicago, Mil 
waukee & St. Paul Railway has arranged to 
run a series of four home seekers excursions to 
various points in the west, north-west and 
south-west on the following days: March 10, 
April 7 and 21 and May 5, at the low rate of 
two dollars more than one fare for the round 
trip. Tickets will be good for return on any 
Tuesday or Friday within twenty-one days from 
date of sale. For rates, time of trains and 
further details apply to any coupon ticket 

yagent in the east or south, or address A. J. 
Taylor, Canadian passenger agent, 2 King street 
East, Toronto, Ont. 


Sprudel Mineral Water. 


We have a large stock of Sprudel Mineral 
Water from: Mount Clemens, Michgan. We 
are selling at the old price, $1.70 per dozen 
quarts, bottles to be returned, at Mara’s, 79 and 
81 Yonge street. Phone 1708, 
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most important, brilliant and 
musical 


One of the 
instructive events of the 
season was the recital given in Massey Hall on 
Thursday evening of last week by the famous 
; Whatever differ- 


present 


Polish pianist, Paderewski. 
ences of opinion may be entertained as to the 
particular place to which this phenomenal 
artist is entitled amongst the galaxy of great 
virtuosi of the present day, it will generally be 
admitted that his successes, from a popular 
point of view at all events, have perhaps never 
The triumphs of Liszt and 


been surpassed. 
marvelous 


Rubinstein are recalled in the 
enthusiasm with which the melancholy Polish 
pianist is greeted wherever he appears. Whilst 
much of his success is sometimes attributed to 
a most interesting and unique personality, his 
performances at the recital of last week clearly 
demonstrated that his claim to lasting renown 
is based upon something more substantial than 
any foolish sentiment on the part of the thou- 
sands who have thronged to hear him in the 
principal musical centers of two continents. 
Lacking, perhaps, the dazzling technical bril- 
liancy of Rosenthal, who has recently been 
electrifying England, or the breadth and intel- 
lectuality of, D’Albert, he combines qualities 
of virtuosity and emotional temperament such 
as have seldom been found so happily blended 
together in the work of any of the foremost 
players of our own or any other period. Many of 
the specially novel and most striking effects of 
his playing may be attributed to a phenomenal 
use of the pedals. A profound knowledge of 
acoustics and the causes and effects of sym- 
pathetic tone vibrations as controlled bya proper 
use of the pedals, must surely have been system- 
atically acquired by him to a degree perhaps 
not possessed by any other living performer. 
In his interpretation of the numbers chosen for 
the recital, the splendid versatility of the 
soloist was admirably demonstrated. The pro- 
gramme included Beethoven's Appassionata 
Sonata, op. 57: Schubert's Impromptu, op. 142, 
No. 3; the Paganini-Schumann Capriccio in E 
major, op. 3, No. 2; two of Mendelssohn's 
Lieder Ohne Worte; Fantasia on Themes from 
A Midsummer's Night's Dream, Mendelssohn- 
Liszt; a group of tive Chopin pieces; Nocturne, 
B flat, op. 16, Paderewski, and Liszt's Hun- 
garian Rhapsodie, No. 2. Of these a beautiful 
rendering of the Paganini-Schumann number, 
a magnificent Liszt's Mid- 
summer's Night's Dream music and a charming 
interpretation of Chopin's etude, op. 25, No. 9, 
found most favor with the audience and were 
loudly encored. Exception might perhaps be 
taken by some to his readings, particularly of 
the Beethoven Sonata and Chopin's Berceuse, 
Such matters, however, finally resolve 


performance of 


op. a7. 
themselves into questions of individual taste in 
which the more conservative elements are 
generally at issue with those of opposite lean- 
ings. Technically, the octave work in the ‘hopin 
Valse left much to be desired in clearness 
and accuracy. The soloist’s own Minuet, which 
was played as an encore number, also suffered 
in the finale on account of the excessively rapid 
tempo at which it was taken and a consequent 
Taken all in all, the recital 
was an occasion long to be remembered in the 
We have had visit- 


ing pianists during the past two years who 


indistinctness. 
musical annals of the city. 


have been received with greater enthusiasm, 


but it is doubtful whether any similar event 


ever created keener interest in advance or 


more eager comment after than the recital of 


last week, which, by the way, adds one more to 


the long list of Mr. Suckling’s managerial 

triumphs since the opening of Mussey Hall. 
Mr. Haslam’s lecture on the Unity of the 

Voice attracted a large and critical audience to 


the recital hall of Messrs. Nordheimer on Sat 


urday afternoo! The lecture was a most 
interesting and rough exposition of Mr. 
Haslam’'s views ibject which is attracting 
more general atte it the present time than 
atany other period the history of vocal art 
Mr. Haslam assertes pwever, that, notwith 
standing all | t ! ng in the 
direction of vor Iture k of really 


explanation 


vreat singers Is remarkable It 

of this fact the lecturer pointed ont two prin 
cipal cause amely, that pu ul 10 longer 
content to work as formerly through a logical 
and serious yurse of study ind that vocal 
teaching i ww largely empiric and not scienti 
tic. He als nstanced three great errors. of 
most moder el { al nstruction, 
namely: Mode of attack, known as le coup de 
glotte ; use of a uniform pronunciation of the 
vowel ih to place the voice, and the division 
of the voice into fanciful fragments called 
registers. Mr. Ha ! mtended that these 
divisions of the rice as advocated by Seiler 


Behnke and others were illogical, unscientitic 
and unphysiologica The lecturer held that 
the observance of natura laws of which 
he spoke in his address alone “ensured 


a frank and easy emission of tone combined 


with the utmost possible sonority anda perfect 


equality throughout the entire compass.” 
The lecture was followed by a most interesting 
recital by a number of Mr. Haslam’s more ad 
vanced vocal pupils, whose vocal illustrations 


were advanced as a demonstration of the 
logical basis of Mr. Haslam’s system of instruc 
tion as opposed to the principles of dividing the 
voice into sections or registers as mentioned 


above. 


The phenomenal popularity of Paderewski 
and the innumerable and unsuccessful attempts 
whieh are made by his admirers to meet him 
personally, have given rise to a misconception 
as to his real character, it being generally be 
lieved that he is unapproachable, sulky and dis 
An incident which ‘transpired dur 


courteous, 
ing his short stay here would 


seem to indicate | 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





oo 


| that he is grievously misunderstood, and that 


hall of Messrs. R. S. Williams & Son’s”piano 


his apparent brusqueness is his only protection | warerooms on Saturday afternoon by a quar- | 


against the wholesale pestering which would cer- 
tainly follow were he to adopt any other course 
than the one he isnow pursuing. A lady friend 


| of Miss Minnie Topping, who has always felt a 


deep interest in this young lady's musical wel- 
fare, wrote Mr. Paderewski concerning her, the 
result being that the great pianist personally 
addressed a note to Miss Topping, inviting her 
to call at the Queen's Hotel at astated hourand 
play for him. After several enquiries as to her 
studies and the name of her master, Miss Top- 
ping played for the eminent virtuoso selections 
respectively by Bach, Chopin and Mendelssohn- 
Liszt, whereupon her distinguished listener 
complimented her very highly and added warm 
words of praise for her instructor, Mr. Field, 
and the principles embodied in the system of 
piano instruction followed by the well known 
Leipsic pedagogue, Herr Krause, under whom 
Mr. Field studied for a number of years. 


* 

A vocal recital by pupils of Mrs. J. W. Bradley 
attracted a large audience to the Conservatory 
of Musie on Saturday evening last. One of the 
best programmes of vocal music yet given 
at the pupils’ recitals of this season was pre- 
sented in a manner most creditable to those 


tette formed from three pupils of Mr. Walter 
H. Robinson—Miss Mabel de Geer, soprano, 


| Miss Minnie F. Hessin, contralto, Mr. Fred W. | 


participating and to their capable instructress. | 


Among those taking part were several vocalists 
already well known in Toronto as soloists. 
Following are the names of the pupils: Mrs. 
G. Galloway, Misses Ethel Rice, Adda Gould, 
Jessie Denny, Ruth MeGill, Annie MeNichol, 
Frances Pickell, Lizzie Brown, and Bertha 
Dewart, and Messrs. Nassau B. Eagen, Victor 
Hutchison, F. H. Karn, and Master Bert Morri- 
son. Piano pupils of the director, Mr. Fisher, 
lent valuable assistance in a programme of 
unusual interest throughout. A violin pupil of 
Miss Lena Hayes, A.T.C.M., namely, Miss 
Lizzie Langlois, played with much taste and 
skill the obligato to one of the vocal solos, 


An enjoyable service of praise was given on 
Wednesday evening of last week by the Central 
Presbyterian church choir, assisted by Mrs. J. 
Willson-Lawrence, soprano; Miss Harriet M. 
Dingle, contralto ;- Mrs. J. MeGolpin, soprano ; 
Miss A. Doran, soprano; Mr. Walter Robinson, 
tenor, and Mr. J. Humfrey Anger, solo organ- 
ist. The choir, under Mr. V. P. Hunt's direc- 
tion sang several choruses ina very satisfactory 
manner and with commendable regard for ex- 
pression. The soloists, without exception, 
acquitted themselves remarkably well and the 
service throughout was a gratifying proof of 
Mr. Hunt's care and skill as director of music 
at the church mentioned, A short and appro- 
priate address was delivered during the even- 
ing by Rev. Alex. -MecMillan, B.A., of St. 
Enoch’s church. The audience, which was a 
large one, keenly appreciated the excellent 
programme provided for the occasion. 

The first Elijah jubilee rehearsal under Mr. 
Torrington’s direction was held at the Y.W.C. 
Guild hall on Monday evening last. I am in- 
formed that there was a good attendance of 


very desirable choristers and that excel- 
lent work was done by them = during 
the evening. The chorus list will 


close at the end of the present month, and 
singers who desire to take part in the jubilee 
performance will guide themselves accordingly. 
Application may now be made to Mr. Tilley, 
36 Victoria street, or to Mr. S. T. Church, 83 
Alexander street, for admission to the chorus. 
The next rehearsal will be held on Monday 
evening next at the Guild Hall, McGill street. 

I have received from Hamilton a programme 
of St. Thomas’ church Sunday school orches 
tra’s concert which was given on Tuesday even- 
ing last. The orchestra consists of twenty-four 
players and is more than ordinarily well grouped 
astothe arrangement of instruments, contain- 
ing thirteen strings, an oboe, two flutes, two 
clarionets, one bassoon, two French horns, one 
An ambi- 
tious programme of orchestral selections and 
several solos by Mrs. F. Mackelcan, contralto, 
W. E. Ramsay, humorist, and Mr. McDougall, 
cornettist, combined to make a programme of 


cornet, one trombone and a piano. 


much interest and merit. 


The musical numbers at the recent exhibition 
of physical culture exercises and drills by pupils 
of the Conservatory School of Elocution, were 
all by vocal pupils of Mr. H. N. Shaw, B.A., 
who is to be congratulated upon their uniform 
SUCCESS, Mrs. J. A: Walker, 
soprano, and Miss Jean Mortimer, and Messrs. 


The soloists were: 
Stevenson, Selby, Power, Ecclestone and Shaw. 
Mr. Shaw’s method of voice culture, as illus 
trated ip his pupils’ excellent work, was the 
subject of much favorable comment during the 


evening amongst the large audience present. 


praise and organ recital was 
Wednesday 


week. A large audience was 


\ service of 
yiven at St. Philip's church on 
evening of last 
in attendance, and a well arranged programme 
of music was admirably carried out by the 
vir of the church under Mr.J. H. Ren 
wick’s digection. Miss 
Klingner, soprano, and Mr. A. E. 






eflicient cly 
Solos were taken by 

lice Lofiise 
Ecclestone, tenor, besides incidental solos in 
the anthems by Miss Annie Renwick and Mr, 
KF. T. Verrall. 
by Mr. A. S. Vogt. 


rhe organ solos were contributed 


[he concert to be given by the Caledonian 


Choir under Mr. A. T. Cringan’s direction, on 


\pril 28, promises to be an event of unusual 
interest. Besides a number of standard 
Scottish part-songs, ete., by the excellent 


choir, the assistance of such artists as Watkins 
Mills, England’s eminent baritone, Mr. George 
Fox, violinist, Miss Agnes Forbes, soprano, and 
Mrs. (Agnes Knox) Black, elocutionist, ensures 
an evening of thorough enjoyment throughout. 
Plan opens at Nordheimer’s on Friday next at 


10 acm, 


The Tpronto Philharmonic, Mr. J. Humfrey 
Anger conductor, met on Tuesday evening last 
for their tirst rehearsal on Rossini’s Stabat 
Mater. The next rehearsal will be held on 
Tuesday evening next at the Y. W. C. Guild 
Hall, MeGill street. The date of the concert 
has been fixed for June 2, when the Boston 
Festival Orchestra and a quartette of prominent 
foreign vocalists will assist. Good choristers 


will be welcomed at the rehearsals up to the 


| last Tuesday in April. 


* 


The afternoon recital given at the concert | 


with Mr. Robinson as tenor, was a 
pronounced success. The large audience in 
aftendance thoroughly appreciated the excel- 
lent programme arranged for the occasion. 


* 

Miss Ada Hart was extended the honor and 
privilege of an interview with Mr. Paderewski 
during his short stay in the city on Thursday 
Miss Hart, as is well known, 


Lee, basso 


of last week. 


was a pupil of Leschetizky of Vienna, under | 


whom the great Polish pianist also prepared 
for the concert platform. Paderewski compli- 


mented Miss Hart highly on her rendering of | 
several piano solos played for him during the | 


afternoon. 


* 

The choir and orchestra of the Church of the 
Redeemer intend holding their annual concert 
this year on May 5 iy Association Hall. 
The cantata, May Day, by Macfarren, with 
orchestral accompaniment, will be the chief 
number on the programme, beside miscellaneous 
numbers. The choir and orchestra are hard at 
work rehearsing under the conductorship of 
Mr. Walter H. Robinson. 


* 

A pleasant recital was given at the residence 
of Mr. A. S. Vogt on Saturday afternoon last 
by a number of his piano pupils. Those taking 
part were: 
Bertram, Thomson and MeMurtry, and Master 
Douglas Bertram. Compositions by Liszt, 
Chopin, Moszkowski, Raff, Grieg, Godard, 
Beethoven and Lack made up an interesting 
and varied programme. 


* 


On Thursday evening next, April 23, the choir | 


“VOICE SPECIALIST Madame STUT- 


of Carlton street Methodist church will give a 


Misses Perry, Macdonald, Audrich, | 


sacred concert, when amongst other well | 
known talent the following will assist: Miss 
| Ida McLean, soprano; Miss MeMurtry, 


soprano; Mr. George Fox, solo-violin, and Mr. | 


A. M. Gorrie, tenor. 
programme has been arranged for this occa- 


sion. 
+ 


Mrs. D. L. Gordon, soprano, gives a recital in 
St. George's Hall on Tuesday evening next, as- 


recital promises to be an event of unusual 


An exceptionally fine | 


interest, further particulars of which may be | 


gained from our advertising columns. 
* 


| Music or residence, 78 Wellesley Street. 


Mr. J. D. A. Tripp, our well known local solo | 


pianist, goes to Vienna in July next for the 
purpose of taking a course of study under the 


great pedagogue Leschetizky, the master under | 


whom Paderewski last studied. 


Mr. H. M. Fletcher, vocal instructor at the 
Y.M.C.A., was on Monday evening list pre- 
sented with a handsome onyx table by his class 


in recognition of his courtesy and painstaking | 


efforts during the past season. 


On account of unusual pressure on these 
columns this week a number of items of in- 
terest are unavoidably crowded out. 

* 

The recital to be given by 
Marshall, pianist, Miss Nina Adamson, violinist, 
and Miss Huston, mezzo-soprano, will take place 
on Monday evening next in the theater of the 


| MBS. FRED W. LEE 


Miss Florence | 
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ORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC (Ltd), in affilia- 
tion with the University of Toronto, affords un- | 
surpassed advantages for a Thorough Musical Edu- 
cation in all bra GEORGE GOODERHAM, Pres. | 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director. 





IUSEPPE DINELLI 


Solo Violincellist and Accompanist 
TEACHER OF 
PIANO AND 'CELLO 
At Conservatory of Music and 94 Gerrard Street East | 


THE VOICE 
Tone-production, Cultivation, Style 
and Repertoire. 


W. ELLIOTT HASLAM 


SPECIAL COURSE FOR TEACHERS 


Studio—Messrs. Nordheimer's, Toronto. 
Reception hour from 2 till 3 p.m. daily. 








MiSs NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRANO 

Professor of Singing Toronto Conservatory of Music. 

Concerts directed. Voice Production and the Art 

of Singing taught. Concert repertoire formed. Grad- 

uate and certificated pupil of Mr. W. Elliott Haslam. | 

RESIDENCE—86 Major Street. 


_TAFORD pa of Sig. Lablache), Voice culture, 
Italian method ; also pianoforte. Terms moderate. | 
Address A. & S. Nordheimer’'s, or 183 Church Street. | 


Me&: ARTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church. 


Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
16 Phoebe Street. 


MB; AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 
Teacher of the Guitar, Banjo and Mandolin: 
teacher of the Ozburn Guitar and Mandolin Club. | 


Miss MAUD GORDON, A.T.C.M. 


Pianist and Accompanist. Piano pupils and 


| 168 YONGE STREET 


: é ; a | 342 Huron Street, or Metropolitan College of Music. | LtorDp N. WATKINS 
sisted by several leading local solo artists. The 





concert engagements accepted at Conservatory of 





Voice Pro- | 
duction Spe- 
cialist, 
Pupil of Chev- 
elier Odoardo 
Barri. Toron- | 


to School of | 
Debutantes, Room O, Yonge Street Arcade. 


EORGE MAURICE (Mr. George R. | 
Joseph), Instrumental Soloist and Entertainer. 
Open for engagements. For terms address 
Room 36, Janes Building, 75 Yonge St., Toronto. | 


: Pianist and Accompanist 
Pupils and concert engagements epted. 
32 Tranby Ave., or Toronto College of Music. 





WALTER H. ROBINSON 


Singing Master, Conductor and Tenor Soloist, 
Gives Instruction in Voice Culture 









a 
| Vocalinstructor at Metropolital School of Music, Ltd., 


Normal School, and not, as stated last week, in | 


St. George's Hall. MOovERATO. 








Another Old Adage Exploded. 
Pick-Me-Up. 
The Siamese Twins’ mother once knocked 
their heads together. 
“Take that!” she observed. 


Parkdale, and Havergal Hall Ladies’ School, Con- | 
ductor of Church of Redeemer Choir, Toronto Uni- 
versity Glee Club. Studio—Care R. S. WILLIAMS & 
Son Co., Ltd., 43 Yonge Street. | 


W,. J: McNALLY 


| Organist and Choirmaster West Presbyterian Church 


Musical Director Toronto Vocal Club. 


Teacher of Piano at the Toronto College of Music. | 


* That's a poor rule,” they remarked, ‘‘ about | 


two heads being better than one.” 
They never felt their position so acutely. 





incorPorateo TORONTO non. e.w. arian 


GHD 


EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 


In affiliation for Degrees in Music with the Unirer- 
sity of Toronto and Trinity University. 


Pupils May Enter for Study at Any Time. 
CALENDAR iniimnation FREE 


H. N. SHAW, B.A... Prin. ELOCUTION SCHOOL 
Eloeution, Oratory, Voice Culture, Delsarte and 
Swedish Gymnastics. Greek Art. Literature, &e. 


LONDON 


CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 


AND 


SOHOOL OF ELOOUTION 
LONDON, ONT. 


: " { Pianist, late | 
CAVEN BARRON | Of Linnie | 


ALL SUBJECTS TAUGHT 
Special pleasure joi i venrot Mies ete en 


Moore (late of New York) teacher of Voice Culture 
and Concert Work, and Miss INA Bacon (late of 
Emerson College of Oratory) as head of the Elocu 
tion Department. 


Principal 


Concert engagements accepted by the «above 


named, 


send for Circulars, containing the course of 
Free { study for graduation and diplomas, 


F. H. TORRINGTON 


Organist Metropolitan Church. 
Twenty-one Years Conductor of the Toronto Phil 
harmonic and Orchestra. 

Director Toronto College of Music. 
TEACHER OF 
Piano, Organ, Vocal Music and Ensemble 
Playing 


Solo Singers prepared for Oratorio, Concert and 
Church Repertoire. (Public introductions for vocal 
ists and solo performers, and teachers’ positions 
secured.) Address 12 Pembroke Street 

Or Toronto College of Music 


ISS LILLIAN L. ARMSON 
ELOCUTIONIST, Graduate of Presbyterian 
Ladies’ College, Toronto, Open for Concert Engage- 
ments and Recitals. Address 9) Hazelton Avenue. 


R. RECHAB TANDY, Oratorio and 
Concert Tenor, of the Crystal Palace and prin- 
cipal London (England) Concerts. 
Pupil of Alberto Randegger. 

Has returned after seven years’ successful singing 
in Oratorio and Concerts in London and throughout 
Great Britain 
Specialist in Voice Formation, Singing, Oratorio 

and Concert Repertoire, Toronto 
Conservatory of Music 
Solo Tenorand Choir Director Carlton Street Church. 

For terms and vacant dates address Toronto Con 
servatory of Music, or residence, 94 Amelia Street, 
Toronto. 





Residence- 32 Sussex Avenue. 


R. CHAS. E. SAUNDERS 


SINGING MASTER AND FLUTIST 
Pupil: received for the study of voice production, 
artistic : inging and flute playing. Voice production 
taught according to the method of Mr. W. Elliott 
Haslam. Concert engagements accepted. 
32 St. Mary Street. 


Miss CARTER 
380 BRUNSWICK AVENUE | 
TEACHER OF PIANO 


TAMMERERS’ 
HAND-BOOK FREE 
Address CHURCH'S AUTO-VOCE SCHOOL, 53 
Alexander Street, Toronto, Canada. 


M ISS *7ANNIE SULLIVAN 


(Fellow Toronto College of Music) 
: Concert Pianist and Accompanist 
Choir Direc) or of the Church of Our Lady of Lourdes, | 
and teacher of the Piano at the Toronto College of 
Music. Cencert engagements and pupils accepted. 
Address 542 Parliament Street, or 
relephone L622. The Toronto College of Music. 


MADAME PALMIRA BONVINI 


v4 (Mrs. Prof. O’Brien) Prima Donna Soprano from 
Milan and principal concerts in Europe, receives 
pupils for 

; Artistic Singing and Voice Production 
Highest references from past and present pupils and 
press opinions on application at her studio, 219 Jarvis 
Street, Concert engagements accepted. 


W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon's Church. 

Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 

Whitby. Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronto 

Conservatory of Music, Bishop Strachan School, 
Miss Veals’ School. 

13 Dunbar Road - - 


R. W. O. FORSYTH 


Artistic Piano Playing and Theory 
se Director Metropolitan School of Music. 
reacher of Piano at Miss Veals’ School and Moulton 
College. Specialties— Beautiful touch and tone, musi- 
cal analysis and interpretation, 

Studio for Private Lessons, 15 King Street East. 
Reception Hours, Mondays, four to five. 





Rosedale. 


MR W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O. 
Organist and Choirmaster All Saints’ Church. 
Musical Director Hamilton Ladies’ College. 
TEACHER OF 
Piano and Organ Playing and Theory 
Harmony and Counterpoint taught by correspondence 
Address, 6 Glen Road, or Toronto Coll. of Music. 


HELEN M MOORE Mus. Bac. 
PESNO AND THEORY 


_Experienced in preparing pupils for the Toronto 
University examinations in music. 
Piano pupil of Me. H. M. Field. Address 
20 Maitland St., or Toronto College of Music. 


SCHOOL FOR VOCAL 
Guitar and Mandolin 
10) SHUTER STREET 
Open for concert engagements. E. MAUD MONAGHAN 


R. A. S. VOGT 
Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church | 
Conductor Mendelssohn Choir of Toronto. Teacher | 
of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music, Dufferin 
House and Moulton College. Organ pupils also ac- | 
cepted at Conservatory of Music, 
Residence - . (4 Pembroke Street. 


DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
271 Jarvis Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


| Phone 2459, 


... NEW SONGS... 


A FOUNT OF MUSIC. 


2 Keys, Dand F. Browne....................  .80 
ONLY FOR THEE. 
2 Keys, D. and F. Weblyn....... 40 


KATIE DARLIN’. 


Mezzo Soprano or Baritone. Weblyn.. .. 40 
SLEEP, LADY FAIR. 
Soprano or Tenor. Harriss............ ener” ae 


TLL WAIT FOR DEAR OLD JACK. 


Mezzo Soprano or Baritone. Barron..... 40 
JOSEPHINE. 

CECE POOP 6k cs ccsaeecctinens coeecs 40 
WAYWARD BOY. 

CEPORINECE VOR. TON s5 53.0.6. 5 ssc dd cvensaninas ss 40 


For sale by all Music Dealers. Published by 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 

- TORONTO 

Miss H. M. MARTIN, certificated teacher 
, VOCAL and PIANO, of Toronto College of Mu- 

Ou Address 43 Wellesley Street, or Toronto College 

of Music. 


M® CHARLES MUSGRAVE 
PIANIST 
Open for engagements for Concerts, Balls, Engage 
ments, Parties, ete. 


E 82 Nassau Street, Toronto 
Or Whaley, Royce & Co., 158 Yonge Street. 


R. V. P. HUNT 
Organist and Choirmaster Central Presbyter- 
ian Church. : 
Teacher of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
Musical Director of the Demill College, Oshawa. 
Residence 104 Maitland Street. 





MB: H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 


Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow 


| and Reineck, solo pianist Albert Hall concerts: 


Richard Strauss, conductor, Leipzig; by invitation 
of Theodore Thomas, representative Canadian solo 
pianist at the World’s Fair, Chicago. Concert er 
gagements and pupils accepted, Address— 

105 Gloucester Street, or Toronto College of Music 


(GEORGE F. SMEDLEY 

* Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive pupils and concert engagements. 

Instructor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar 

Clubs. Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop 
Strachan School, Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 

Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer’s; Evening, at 98 
Nassau Street. 


MBs. E. G. DOYLE, from New York 
City. Teacher of Piano and Musical The- 
ory. Specialty of Technique, Clavier. Practice free. 
203 McCaul Street. 








_ 303 Church Street. Thorough instruction on 
Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and Zither. Teacher of 
Guitar at the Conservatory of Music. 


MPLLE- ADELE LEMAITRE 


Laureate Quebec Academy of Music 


Pianist and Organist 


Pupils and Concert Engagements accepted. 
256 Queen Street West. 


MBS: MARIE M. KLINGENFELD 


Mezzo Soprano, teacher at the Metropolitan 
School of Music. 


Telephone 1033. 


M&® H. KLINGENFELD 


Concert Violinist (Klingenfeld String Quar 
tette), teacher at St. Joseph’sConvent, Loretto Abbey, 
Havergal Hall, Provincial College and Metropolitan 
School of Music, Parkdale. 505 Sherbourne Street. 


Mes: J. W. BRADLEY 


Directress and Leader of Berkeley St. Methodist 
Charch Choir. 
Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby, 
and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


ISS ADA E. S. HART 
CONCERT PIANIST 

Has now returned from Europe after studying with 

the celebrated LESCHETIZKY, of Vienna 
(teacher of Paderewski). 

Limited number of pupils received. For terms, en 

gagements, etc., address care of Messrs. Nordheimer, 
or No. 1 A, Harbord Street. 


HE D’ ALESANDRO ORCHESTRA 
Music furnished for Balls, Receptions, Concerts. 
&e. Any number of musicians supplied on shortest 
notice. All the latest popular music. Also 
MANDOLIN ORCHESTRA 
Special for Concerts, At Homes, Receptions. 
Address 35 Agnes Street, Toronto. 


R. WM. KNAGGS'’ ORCHESTRA 
MUSIC SUPPLIED FOR 
BALLS, PARTIES Etc. 
70 Wood St., or Room 4, 44 Adelaide St. East. 


OSEPH HUGILL 
445 Yonge Street 
Maker and Repairer of 
Violins, Violas, ‘Cellos 
and Mandolins. Guitars 
also repaired. Over 40 years’ experience. 





Violin- 
| bought and sold, or exchanged by paying difference. 
Repairing old violins a specialty. 





ORGANS. 


ESTABLISHED 1x64 , 
FEPWARD LYE & SONS, Organ Builders 


I8 St. Albans, 5 and 7 St. Nicholas Street 
TORONTO 
Specifications and estimates for new organs, reco 
structions and repairs sent free on application. 
Good Sec i-Hand Organs for Sale 








EDUCATIONAL, 


FRAU DOCTOR HOSTETTER, recently 
arrived from Germany, speaking four lang 
ages, accustomed to travel, would take a limite:! 
number of young ladies abroad, Classes and priva 
tuition in German, 358 Victoria St. (St. James’ Sq 


Corner Yonge and Gerrard Streets, TORONTO. 
Largest Commercial School in this City. Late-'! 
best and m thorough courses of study. Best bu- 
ness College Toronto has ever had. Students ad 
mitted at any time. Circulars free. 

SHaw & Exuuiort, Principals. 


British American 








Confederation 





| Life 
Business College Building, 

Cor. Yonge & 
Of Toronto, Ltd. | = nd 


_ The most Practical School in Canada 
Its graduates are successful business men 
and they can be found everywhere 


Directors and Shareholders Edw. Tragit, E. R. ¢ 


i \ 
Clarkson, Fred Wyld, Stapleton Caldecott, Wm. M« 


Cabe, 8. F. McKinnon, D. E. Thomson, Q.C. Write 
for illustrated circulars and pamphlets. 


EDW. TROUT, President. D. HOSKINS, Secretary 


SUCCESS FOLLOWS MERIT 


Our pupils command the highest positions. FOUR 
young men placed with the largest manufacturing 
eoncern in the Dominion during the month of January 


BARKER'S scxoo."? 
12 King St. West 
GEORGE BENGOUGH Proprietor. 
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Social and Personal. 





Miss Gladys White of Quebec is staying with 
Mrs. Julius Miles of Russell street. 


” 

A very pretty but quiet wedding took place 
on Wednesday afternoon, April 8, at the resi- 
dence of Mrs. W. A. Hope of Spadina avenue, 
when her youngest daughter, Birdie, was mar- 
ried to Mr. W. H. A. Olive of Montreal. Rev. 
A. J. Broughall of St. Stephen's church per- 
formed the ceremony. The bride, who looked 
charming, was dressed in white satin with 
chiffon and spangles, and carried a large 
bouquet of white roses. A number of very 
handsome presents were received by the bride, 
who is a great favorite among a large circle of 
friends in the city. The happy young couple 
left on the five o’clock train for New York and 
Washington, and on their return will reside in 
Montreal. 


Mr. James Reynell Walker is away spending 
a most delightful holiday in Nassau and 
Southern Florida, in company with Dr. and 


Mrs. Sweetnam. 
* 


Mrs. and Miss Maule and Mr. Percy Maule 
left on Thursday for a six months’ trip in Eng- 


land and the Continent. 
* 


Mr. John Kemp has removed from the resi- 
dence on St. Vincent street so long occupied 
by him, and has taken a fine house on St. 
George street, still retaining in his address the 
odor of sanctity. Mr. and Mrs. Kemp are 
among the most popular hosts and hostesses in 
Toronto. 
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Horse Show Gowns. 





With all the diversity of materials, fads of | 
fashion, ‘and the numberless opportunities for | 
the inventive capacity of the modiste, it is a | 
notable fact that so many of our best gowned | 
ladies still adhere to the advanced art of the 
smart tailor. 

Needless to add that to more than anything 
else the success of these gems is due to a com- 
bination of good fitting; skilled workmen to 
give the necessary nice build, and the deft 
fingers of the milliner for the relief work and 
finishing touches of the frock, a unity that is 
only found in very few shops, possibly but one 
in our city. 

Better for a lady to goto a good dressmaker 
for her cloth-work than to risk it with a so- | 
called tailor making no effort to provide com- 
yetent fitters and trained workers, no matter 
oe plausible their initial inducements may be. | 

The Ladies’ Tailoring Co.,85 King street west, 
have claimed fora long time to be the only estab- 
lishment in the city employing competent tailors 
on ladies’ gowns. Whether or not this be so, 
certainly their work is a credit and is well re- 
flected in the extraordinary patronage they 
have, which is fully believed to be the largest 
in Canada. 

Out-of-town ladies get the same satisfaction | 
from a pattern bodice as from a personal fitting. | 
They send samples on application, (Advt.) 





The Organist of St. James’ Cathedral. 
Prof. R. C. Pelletier, organist of St. James’ 
Cathedral, Montreal, and professor of the piano 
and organ, has selected and purchased a Pratte 
Piano for his own private, use as well as for that 
of his advanced pupils. 


ST. GEORGE’S HALL 
Grand Concert 


Mrs. BD. L. GORDON, Soprano 
ASSISTED BY 
KF. X. MERCIER, Tenor 
Miss HENRIETTA SHIPE, Accompanist 
and 
Orchestra under the directionof Mr. JOHN BAYLEY 


Thursday, 2ist April, 1896 


Balcony seats, 75e.; reserved seats, We.: general 
admission, 25c. Tickets may be had at Nordheimer’s. 


GRAN 


Beginning Thursday, April 23rd 








OPERA 
HOUSE 


3 Nights and Saturday Matinee 


Francis 
Wilson’s 


PRODUCTION OF 


The Chieftain 


SIR ARTHUR SULLIVAN’S 
SUCCESSFUL SAVOY THEATER, LONDON 


COMIC OPERA 


Seats on sale Tuesday, April 21st. 
Prices 25e¢., 50e., 75c., $1.00, and $1.50. 


In 
Fine 
Decoration 


We possess facilities un 





equalled by any other firm in| 
Canada—a largestaff of sk illed | 
artists, an immense range of | 
designs in fresco and _ relief 
ornament, a large and high | 
class stock of wall papers, 
always 


and our prices are 


moderate. 


| 
Qroeseroore 
eon ‘all papers 

Wood Floors 2 | | 


+ 

& 

3 Grille Work 

$e oe ie sae ST. E. 





TORONTC) 


Next Week, April 20 to 25 


TORONTO'S FAVORITE MELO-DRAMA 


LOST [es 


SPLENDID 
COMPANY 


NOVEL BEAUTIFUL 
FFECTS E SCENERY 


NEXT ATTRACTION 





of design and coloring 
in our Curtain and 
Drapery Department, 
combined with 


ECONOMY & 


of price, make us the 
leaders in the Curtain 
trade. 


KNOWLEDGE 


of what we are selling 
in all departments 
makes the purchasing 
so much easier for you. 


Carpets . . . 60c 


Good value at 75c. 


Curtains .. 


Good value at $2. 


$1.50 


Complete range in 
every department. 


Foster 
Pender 
& Co. 


61 KING STREET EAST 


Opposi e the Post Office 





IRST-CLASS PENSION 
49 Wilhelm Strasse, Berlin, W 
Under the patronage of Her Majesty the Empress | 
Frederick of Germany, 

Travelers contemplating a visit to Berlin will tind 
a comfortable home with Mrs. Gerling. Terms, $1.25 
to $2 per day, or $30 to $75 per month, Also young 
ladies who intend visiting Berlin for the purpose of | 


| studying Musie and the languages will be chaper- 


oned and well cared for by Mrs. Gerling, who has a 
German lady for German conversation, &e. Terms 
for board, lodging, service, fire and lights, with bath 


} in room every morning, room alone, and chaperon- 


ing, $150 per quarter; for two young ladies In one 
room, $125 per quarter, Address MRS. GERLING, 
49 Wilhelm Strasse, Berlin, Germany. 





McGILLIVRAY KNOWLES 
e Will form’ an @ut-Door Sketching Class, 
commencing May Ist. 
For partic ulars apply 162 Jarvis Street. 





MISS KATIE EMMETT 


ELEGANCE 
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{ Isn’t it Better... 


to get the best now than to “put up” 
any longer with an unsatisfactory heat- 
ing apparatus ? 


Now is the time to prepare for next 
winter’s cold, dreary days. 


§ Oxford arapistors” 


For Hot Water or Steam 


os 


always give perfect satisfaction. Their 
mechanical excellence has been so thor- 
oughly perfected that they furnish the 
maximum of heat with a minimum of fuel. 


The BOILERS are easily and quickly regulated. 
The RADIATORS are handsome in finish and can never leak. 
Send for catalogue with testimonials. 








The GURNEY FOUNDRY CO., Ltd , TORONTO 
a AOE ANTE 








New Lace Curtains 


Just received, a large consignment of... 


Trish Point 
Edelweis 


Point Renaissance, 8c. 


| 


: Brussels 
ae. Colbert 
Schiffle 


| Frilled Muslins 
NO BETTER VALUES ANYWHERE 





| and Nets 


OPERA HOUSE 


John Kay, Son & Co. 


34 King Street West - = TORONTO 





A _PRAC TIC AL | 
STE AMBOAT 


... NOVELTIES FOR HORSE SHOW... 


Paris and London 


Pattens in... Capes, Hats and Bonnets 


Broche Alpacas and Mohair Effects in Newest Designs and Colorings, also Choice Assortment 
of Cloths for Tailor-Made Costumes and Bicycle Suits. 


Misses E. & H. JOHNSTON, 122 KING ST. w. 
A lesson is being given to a child. ‘“ Where Costumes for Spring —~ 


do apples come from?” ‘* From apple trees. 
“And pears?” ‘From pear trees.” And 
dates?” The child, after an instant of reflee- 
tion, thought he had hit the mark, and said 
triumphantly, * From the almanacks!” 


Country Patient-—I didn’t expect that you 
would cail again before to-morrow, doctor. 
Doctor—Well, you see, I had to visit another 
patient in the neighborhood, and I thought I 
might as well “kill two birds with one stone.” 
Pick-Me- Up. 


| BRIGHT NEW YORK 
| SPECIALTIES | 


FIRST TIME HERE 





° Latest Novelties in Tailor-Made and Fancy Costumes, also pretty Spring Capes in 
Chiffon, Silk, Satin or Velvet, all the very newest designs from Paris and New York. 
Our French Millinery is simply perfect. We make a specialty of Ladies’ Bonnets. A 
Bonnet for middle-aged ladies that fits the head without the use of pins. Samples 
sent by mail on application of any of our dress materials. Prices all reduced this sea- 
son. Tailor-Made Coats, $5 te 8 0; Tallor-Made Costumes, S10 to 820, The 
Coats are Silk lined. Kindly give usa call. Fit, finish and value guaranteed. 


R. WOLFE 


- 107 Yonge Street 



















The Largest 


iding School 
in Canada 


IXnown as “The Cleveland” Bicycle Academy, at the 
Granite Curling Rink, Church Street, under the 
able management of Pror. HINLEy, late of the 
Michaux Club, New York. <A cordial invitation ts 
extended to all lovers of the “sport of sports” to 
examine “The Cleveland,” a wheel which for ri- 
gidity, beauty and strength surpasses all other high 
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H. A, LOZIER & CO. W. A. HARSTONE 


PROPRIETORS 
169 Yonge Street 


R. E. VANDYKE_ - - 


Ne Pn DS PAPO Be ee 


E. R. THOMAS 


Resident Partner City Salesman 


Assistant Manager 
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nows the Road. 


The Man Who 


He drives directly home, even in dark nights, | 


does the man who knows the road. The over- 
hanging gloom, the deceptive shadows, the un- 
certain sounds don’t bother him. He can feel 
the ground under his wagon wheels, and the 
“lay of the land” is open to him as at clear 
noontide. It is the stranger in those parts who 


is confused and befuddled, who knocks people | 


up to ask questions, who tinally lodges in the 
ditch. 

Where to go and how to get there; what to 
do and how to do it—why, the man who knows 
that comes to the front everywhere and always. 
But the opposite—the waste of time, money, 

ower, health, ete., in blind experiments, how 

isheartening and disastrous It Is. Take an 
illustration of this sort and you will see how it 
fits in a minute. . 

“In the spring of 1892,” says a lady who lives 
down near the east coast, “I began to feel ill. 
Thad a poor appetite, and after everything I 
ate, no matter how simple it was, I was seized 
with great pain across the chest and around 
the sides. I was frequently sick, vomiting a 
sour. bitter fluid. I was almost afraid to eat 
and my food gave me no strengh. In this state 
I continued, now a bit better and then worse 
until December, 1893, when I became very ill. 1 
got so weak I could hardly bear the weight of 
my body on my feet. J tried this, and I tried 
that—all kinds of medicinces I heard of, but 
none of them gave me any relief, 

“In January, 1804, I read a little book about 
the cures done by Mother Seigel’s Syrup. The 
book contained letters from people who had 
been cured, some of whom had suffered like 
me. I got a bottle from Mrs. Caroline Foster, 
grocer and draper, High street, in this place. 
After taking it I was much better. I had a 
new relish for food, and no more distress after 
eating. I continued taking Mother Seigel's 
Syrup, and was soon free from all pain and 
sickness and fast gaining strength. | Since 
then I have been ir the best of health, and 
needed no medicine. (Signed) Mrs. Eleanor 
Clay. Messingham, Brigg, Lines, April 30, 1895.” 

‘In the early part of 1875." writes another, 
“my health began to fail me. I felt low and 
weak, and lost all power and disposition to 
exert myself. After every meal I had pain in 
the chest and all over me. I felt so_ tight 
around the waist that it seemed as though 
something was holding me. I was much 
troubled with a sickening wind coming up 
from my stomach: and now and then I belched 
up a sour fluid that bit my throat and half 
choked me. Then, too, I had attacks of spasms, 
which gave me intense pain. I got about my 
work slowly and in much distress, and grew 
gradually weaker and more despondent in 
mind. J tried all the various medicines I 
could hear of that might possible be good for 
me but none of them were of any avail, 

“After five tedious years of suffering, my 
daughter, who is in service in London, wrote 
me of the benefit her mistress had derived 
from the use of Mother Seigel’s Curative Syrup 
when troubled much as I was. I replied, and 
my daughter sent me two bottles of the Syrup, 
and after having taken it, I felt quite like a 
new woman. I had no pain after eating, and 
was in better health than I had been in since I 
was first taken ill. From that time onwards 
my health was good and if I ail anything 
temporarily, as the best of us will, a few doses 
of Mother Seigel’s Syrup put me right. I have 
told many persons of what this now celebrated 
remedy did for me, and am willing you should 
publish my statement if you desire to do so. 
(Signed) (Mrs.) Ann Knight, near the Church, 
Fenny Compton, Leamington, September 27th, 
1805." 

By looking back to the italicized words in 
these letters the reader will catch my point on 
the instant. Both these ladies, not knowing 
the true remedy for their disease (indigestion 
and dyspepsia), blindly experimented with any 
thing they could get hold of. Under like cir- 
cumstances we all do the same. When one 
doesn't know the road he is almost certain to 
blunder and stumble; and he can’t know until 
he learns. Now, in all ailments of the diges- 
tion, with the local symptoms which proceed 
from it, Mother Seigel’s Syrup is, so to put it, 
the right road, Follow it faithfully, and you 
are fairly sure to bring up in the pleasant 
shelter of good health. Knowing this, direct 
your neighbors. 


The Drink Disease. 

There is scarcely a drinking man in existence 
who does not frequently and earnestly wish 
that he could free himself from the habit. His 
business may be going to ruin: his friends may 
be leaving him; he has to endure the reproach- 
ful words and looks of parents, wife or children. 
He recognizes the fact that he is destroying 
their happiness as well as his own, and in his 
sober moments he perhaps curses himself for 
his selfish cruelty. In an agony of remorse he 
vows that he will stop drinking; and in some 
cases, where the will is exceptionally strong or 
the disease has not made too much progress, 
this is sufficient, although, unfortunately, such 
cases are extremely rare. When the drink 
disease is once developed, nothing but proper 
treatment can free its victim from the craving 
for drink which will periodically recur, and 
which must be satisfied at any Home, 
wife, family, business count for nothing: all 
must go to enable the unhappy sufferer to ob 
tain the stimulant which in his peculiar condi- 
tion has become as much a necessity to his 
system as food and sleep are to that of a healthy 
man. To such as the treatment at the 
Lakehurst Institute, Oakville, may be recom- 
mended as a safe and certain cure. There are 
hundreds of bright, happy, prosperous men 
who have been by this treatment, and 
there are hundreds of wives and chil 
dren who thank God t} ir loved ones have 
induced totake it. For full information 
The Manager Institute, 
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A Berlin Pension. 


and dozens of the little incon 
ind discomforts, of sojourning at 
reign land are largely to be avoided 
gata In Paris there is the 
American pension of Mme. Ve. Glatz, 
in other continental cities 
In Berlin, however, 
1) Wilhelm 
distinction of 
It is kept by 
Frau Gerling, 
service, loca 

It near 
den Linden, 
the important points 
residential quarter 
life at the Gerling 
pension is charming. An atmosphere of refine 
ment and culture by hooks, pictures, 
games, music, and dancing. It a typical 
Berlin) household of the best Frau 
Gerling and her sister desire it to be known 
that they will take entire charge of children 
whose parents may desire to leave them in 
Berlin. The home is particularly adapted for 
young ladies studying, and is highly recom 
mended by Canadians known te SATURDAY 


NIGHT. 
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Elegant Furniture and Carpets by Auction. 
Messrs. Charles M. Henderson & Co. will hold 
a mammoth auction sale of over $15,000 worth 
of rich and costly household furniture, pianos, 
and over $6,000 worth of Moquet, Axminster 
and other carpets, handsome china, electro 
plate, mirrors, billiard tables, &c., on Thursday, 
the 23rd April, at the large warerooms, Nos. 
219 and 221 Yonge street, cor. Shuter street. 
Parties in want of high class goods would do 
well to avail themselves of this grand oppor- 
tunity. The sale commences at 11 o'clock. 
Ce = 


I will die for you! She—I'm so glad. 
‘**Pa’s an undertaker.” | 


He 
“What do you mean?” 
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R. WALKER & SONS’ 


t Mantles 


We have the proper thing for either 
Sunshine or Shower 


Ladies’ Cloth Capes, from $1.50 up. 
Ladies’ Velvet Capes, from $3.50. 
Ladies’ Satin Capes, from #5. 
Ladies’ Silk Capes, from 7.50, 
Ladies’ Escurial Lace Pellemies, $7.50. 
Ladies’ Crepon Capes, from $10. 
In the above Garments will be found all the latest novelties, up to date. 
LADIES’ SHOWER-PROOF CLOAKS 
We never had such a variety of beautiful Cloaks, the very latest 
shapes and the very newest colors. 
Handsome Rubber Garments, from $2.50 
The Newest Heptonettes, from $4 50, 
eee. OUY Stock is Worth Your Inspection 


R. WALKER & SONS 


33 to 43 King Street East 


Secure in Public Favor 


Supposin’ the Government should go to pieces—supposin’ this were 
a free market, well, supposin’ ; and, if our imaginations are in good 
order, we may suppose successfully. But the truth is— 
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Radiators 
being secure in public favor, will 


stand the contest. 
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Cay eI 


They have won laurels in com- 
petition with the world. 
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They Cannot Leak 
No Bolts 
No Packing 
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The TORONTO RADIATOR [V'F’G CO., Ltd. 
TORONTO, Ont. 

The Largest Radiator Manufacturers Under the British Flag 
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Get Descriptive Catalogue from 
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Canvas Dress Trunks 


. 


The JULIAN SALE LEATHER GOODS CO., Ltd. 
105 KING ST. WEST 


MANUFACTURERS AND IMPORTERS OF THE 


FINEST TRAVELLING AND LEATHER GOODS 


Finely Illustrated Spring Catalogue mailed on application. 


COAL - COAL - COAL 


LOWEST MARKET PRICES 
P. BURNS & CO. 


38 KING STREET BAST. ‘PHONE 131 


Late 
HH. E. CLARKE & CO, 


OFFICES AND YARDS: 
Yonge St. Dock. Tel. 190, 
Cor. Front & Bathurst. Tel. 132 | 


BRANCH OFFICES: 
3884 Queen St. Tel. 151 
572 Queen St. W. Tel. 139. 


| 


CHAS. M. HENDERSON & CO. 


167 Yonge St. (Near Queen St.) 


The Sale of the Season 


HIGHLY ATTRACTIVE UNRESERVED 
0 


OVER $15,000 WORTH 


OF RICH AND COSTLY NEW AND SECOND 
HAND 


And over $6,000 worth of Axminster, Moquet, 
Brussels and other Carpets, Turkish Rugs, ele- 
gant Draperies. The Furniture comprises 
Drawing-room Suites, upholstered in the most 
rich Silk Brocatelle, Silk Cashmere, Tapestry 
and other coveriugs, Divans, Reception, Circu- 
lar and other chairs, elegant Oak and other 
Bedroom Sets, Oak and Black Walnut Side- 
boards (latest designs), Leather Dining-room 
Chairs, Couches, Oak Hall Hat Stands, Book 
Cases, Wardrobes, Lady’s Cabinet, China Cabi- 
| nets, Music Stand, Windsor Folding Bed (cost 
$150), 8 valuable Upright and Square - Piano- 
fortes, fine English Photo Mirrors, Gasaliers (in 
Crystal and Brass), 2 valuable Musical Boxes, 
several mahogany pieces, 1 elegant Mahogany 
Bedroom Set (cost $220), Library Leather 
Couches, Dinner Wagons, several valuable 
| Bronzes, Billiard Table complete (cost $250) by 
Riley & May, Marble Clocks, very valuable 
| Dinner Service, purchased for the USE OF THE 
PRINCE OF WALES during his visit to Canada, 
(cost $450), Oftice Desks, Fine Cut Glassware, 
| Electro Plated Service (cost $350), Entree 
Dishes, a valuable Collection of Water Colors, 
Brass Fenders, Grandfather's Clock, several 
very old and Rare Pieces of Furniture, Garden 
Roller, Lawn Mower, Garden Vases, Ranges, etc, 


‘On Thursday and Friday 


the 23rd and 24th April, ’96 
AT THEIR LARGE WAREROOMS 


| Nos. 219 and 221 YONGE STREET 


(Cor. of Shuter) 


| The above valuable collection will be on view the 
afternoon previous to sale from 3 until 6 o'clock. 

| Partiesin want of high class goods would do well 
to avail themselves of this grand opportunity. 

| We beg to call special attention to Carpets and 

| Draperies to be offered at this sale. 





Sale each day at 11 o'clock. 
CHAS. M. HENDERSON & CO., 
Auctioneers. 
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Tel. 1098, 





OUR 


Chicago Express 


(NUMBER ID 


4,00 P.M. 


FOR 


/LONDON, CHATHAM, WINDSOR 
DETROIT and CHICAGO 


Will Leave 
TORONTO at 


750 P.M Train Will Run as Far as 
London Only 


FINE FOTOGRAPHY... 


Is our specialty. If you are particular, pat- 
roniz? us and we will please you. 


The BRYGK STUDIO 
107 KING STREET WEST 


APRIL 6th 


HOUSEHOLD FURNITURE... 








, STEACY 


| PHILLIPS 


April 18, 1896 


We 
Clean 
Your 


Carpets 


Our system has been tested. Hun- 
dreds of customers pronounce the work 
perfect. With our latest improvements 
we expect this year to keep up with the 
rush. This is the season for house 
cleaning. We take up, clean and relay 
any day you wish. Our telephones, 1057 
and 1968, or send post card to 


J. & J. L. O'Malley 


160 Queen St. West | 434 Yonge Street 


PRICES THE.VERY LOWEST 


TEL. 
1067 
OR 
1968 


Sow Our *“‘Queen City” 


LAWN GRASS 


and secure a perfect lawn. 


We have a large quantity of 


AMPELOPSIA DEITCHII 


(Boston or Japan Joy) 


EVERYTHING FOR THE GARDEN 


Get our '9% Spring Catalogue. 


The STEELE BRIGGS SEED co., Ltd. 
Tel. 1982. 130 and 132 King Street East 


White China 


We have received during the 
week, three packages of white 
china for decorating—all new 
pieces. 

We Invite Inspection———— 


JOSEPH IRVING 


49 King Street Fast 
CHINA HALL... 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 


J a daughter. 
Quebec, April 9, Mrs. (Capt.) Heward 


April10, Mrs. C. W. Mac Kechnie—a 


MIERS— April & Mrs. Burt Miers 
HEWARD 
a son. 
MACKECHNIE 
daughter. 


Marriages. 


BELL— At Margaret's church, To 
ronto, on Wednesday morning, April 15, 1896, oy 
Rev. R. J. Moore, rector, Fred B. Steacy of Brock 
ville to Florence E. Bell of Toronto.  ~ 

OLIV E—HOPE~— April 8, at Toronto, by Rev. A. J. 

__ Broughall, W. i. A. Olive to Bertha H. Hope. 

USHER—FRASER~— April 7, Hudson Usher to Annie 
Louise Fraser. 

CANNON—STEW ART H. 

Emily Stewart. 

WESTBROOK—TAYLOR—Winnipeg, Prof. Frank 
Westbrook, M.A., M.D., to Anne, daughter of 
Chief Justice Taylor. 

HILL—VICARS— April 11, Rev. James Hill to Har- 
riet E. G. Vicars. 

HAMBLY 
Maggie L. Boll. 


St. 


April 9, J. Cannon to 


April 9, J. Edwin Hambly to 


Deaths. 


AM-~— April 13, Rev. James Graham, aged 69. 
N April —, Thomas Bond, aged 54. 

INCH April 12, William Trench, aged 64. 

GHTON~— April 11, Jane Broughton, aged 63. 
April 15, Lieut.-Col. Fred C. Denison, 

aged 49, 

April 14, Maud Phillips, aged 20. 

April 4, George T. Harvey, aged 28. 
April 12, Amelia Fitton, aged 72. 
April 15, Susan Marr. 


HARVEY 
FITTON 
MARR 


n. GL. BALL 
DENTIST 
Office, “The Forum,” Yonge St. Tel. 2138. Hours, 94. 
Residence, 84 Bedford Rd. Tel. 4067. Hours, 8-10 p.m. 


HEN Shakespeare wrote that delicious 


bit of truth, ‘‘The man that hath not 


music in his soul,” etc., he regarded music as a kind of 


moral necessity. 


The Bell Piano, with its melodious tone, light 
touch and exquisite finish, appeals to the higher ele- 


ments in human nature. 


Sold everywhere on instalments. 


The Bell Organ & Piano Co: Lta. 


GUELPH, TORONTO, HAMILTON, LONDON 





